Jttit a, im*\ 


THE TAIL OF A TADPOLE 


13 


0 


velvet cap, suro signa of dignity ; but the triangu¬ 
lar purso at bis glrdle was lean, the gown rusty, 
the fur wom, sure signa of poverty. The young 
yro ttiati was dressed m piara russet cloth; yet 
Bnow-white lawn covered that part of her neck the 
gown left visible, and ended half way up her white 
throat m a little b&nd of gold embroidery : and 
her head drese wos new to Gerard; matead of 
bidiug her hair io a pile of linen or lawn, abe wore 
an opon network of silver cord with silver 
apwigles at tia interatices: in thiB her gloesy 
aubum hair was rolled in front into a so lid wsve, 
and supportcd behind in a luximous and shapely 
masa. His quick eye took in all thig, and the oíd 
man'a deadly pallo r, and the toara in the young 
woman’e eyes. So when he had passed them a 
few yarda, he reflectad, and tumed back, and carne 
towards them baahfully. 

41 Father, I fear you are tired." 

41 Indecd, my son, 1 am," replied the oíd man ; 
14 and faint for lack of food, 11 

Gerard’a addreas did not appear so agreeable to 
the girl as to the oíd man. She seemed ashamed, 
and with much reserve in her rnanner said, that it 
was her fanlt; ábe had undermtod the distan ce, 
and imprudently allowed her father to start too 
late in the doy. 

M Na f no í” said the oíd man ; 44 it as not the 
distance, it is the want of nourishment. M 

The girl put her arma round his neck, with 
tender concern, but took that opportiraity of 
whispering, 44 Father, a etranger—a young man ! 

But it was too late. Gerard, with great sim- 
plicity, and quite as a matter of course, fell to 
gathenng sticks with great expedition. This done, 
he took down his w&llet, out with the mane he t of 
bread and the iron fiaak his careful mother had 
put up, and his everlasting tínder-box ; lighted a 
match, then a candi© end, then the sticks ; and 
put bis iron flash on it, Then down he went on 
hin stomach and took a good blcw - then looking 
up, he aaw the girl's face had th&wcd, and she waa 
looking down at him and his energy with a demure 
anille. He I&nghed back to her : 44 Mind the pot , n 
said he, 41 and don T t let it epill, for HeaveiTs sake : 
there’s a cleffc stick to hold it safe with ; ,J and 
with this he set off running towards a coro-fiel d 
at Súme distance. Whilst he was gene, thore carne 
by, on a mulé with rioh purple housirgs, an oíd 
man redolent with weaHhu The putee at bis girdie 
waa plethoric, the fur on his tippet wos ermina, 
bread and new, 

It waa Ghyslmeúht Van Swieten, the Burgo- 
master of Tergoin He waa oíd» and his face fur- 
rowed. He waa a notorious raiser, and looked 
one genetftüy. But the idea of supping with the 
X>uke roised him just now into manifest compla- 
cency« Yet at the sígbt of the faded oíd man and 
his brigkt daughter sitting hy a ñre of sticks, the 
smile died out of his face, and he wore a strange 
look of angnish and wrath. He reined in his mide. 
“ Why, Peter,—Margaret—" T aaid he almost 
fietcely, ** what mummery is this t 11 Peter was 
going to answer, but Margaret interposed hnatily, 
and asid : 44 My father wos exhausted, so I ara 
warmíng something to give him strength before 
we go on. ” 44 What, reduced to feed by the road* 

sido liko the Bohemiims,” said Ghysbrecht, and 


his hand went into his paisa r but it did not seem 
at heme there, it fumbled uncert&iiily, afraid too 
largo a coin might stíck to a finger and come out. 

At this mornent, who ahould come boundíng up 
but Gerard, He had two sbrawa in his hand» and 
he threw himsolf down by the ñre, and relieved 
Margaret of the dooking part: then suddenly 
recognieing the Burgomaster, he eoloured aB over. 
Ghysbrecht Van Swieten started and glared at him, 
and took his hand out of his purse, 44 Oh,’ 1 said he 
bitterly, 14 1 am not wanted : 1f and went slowly 
on, casting & long look of auspicien on Margaret, 
and hoBtility on Gerard, that was not very Intel- 
ligible. However, there waa something about it 
that Margaret could read enough to blnsh at, and 
almost toes her head. Gerard only stared with 
surprise, 44 By St. Bavon» I think the oíd miser 
grudgcH us three our quart of soup,” said he. 
When the young man put that mterpretatiou on 
GhyshrechVs strange and moaning look, Margaret 
was greatly relieved» and emiled gaily on the 
speaker. 

Mean time Ghysbrecht plodded on more wretebed 
in his wealth tlian thoac in their poverty. And 
the ctirious thing is that the mulé, the purple 
bous inga, and one half the coin in that plethoric 
purse, belonged not to Ghysbrecht Van Swieten, 
but to that faded oíd man and that comely girl, 
who sat by a road-side ñre to be fed by a strangor. 
Tbey did not know this, but Ghysbrecht knew it, 
and carried in his heart a scorpion of his own 
begetting. That scorpíon is remóme; the remorae, 
that, not being penitencc, ia incurable, and ready 
for fresh misdeeds upon a fresh temptation. 

Twenty yeara ago, when Ghysbrecht Van 
Swieten waa a hanl but honost man, the touch- 
stone opportunity carne to him, and he did an act 
of hearbless roguery. It scomed a safe one. It had 
hitherto proved a safe one, though he had never 
felt safe, To-day he has acón youth, enterprise, 
and, above alJ, knowledge, seated by fair Margaret 
and her father on terina that look familiar and 
loving. 

And the fiends are at his ear again, 

(To be coñíinued,) 
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A blade of grasa ia a world of mystery, 44 would 
men obaervingly distil it out.” When my erudito 
friend, Gerunds, glancing round my workroom, 
arrested his contomptuons eye on a vase aboundmg 
in tadpolee, and asked me with a snifEng 
wmeriority: 

^*Tkj you really mean to say you find any intereet 
in those little be asta?” 

I energetically answered; 

II As much as you find in Elzevirs.” 

44 H 4 m ! ” grunted Gerunds, 

14 Very absurd, isn't it? But we have all our 
hobbies. I can pasa a bookst&ll on wbich I per- 
ceive that the ignorance of the bookseller pormits 
him to exhibit an edition of Persius among the 
rubbish at 4 one shiiling each, 1 The sight gives 
me no thrill-—it does not even alachen my rapid 
pace. But I c&n’t so eaaily pasa a pond in wbich 
I eee a shoal of tadpolea awimming about, os 
ignorant of their own valué, as the bookaeller is of 
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muttons, and fiah Uve on vegetables and animal» ? 
don’t these vegetables and anímala live on other 
organic matters ? Eat and be caten ia ene law: 
live and let live is another.” 

Gerunds remained thoughtful; then he screwed 
1 up one aide of hi» face ¿uto frightful oontórtíona, 
as with the eye of the other he rrauraed 3iia obser- 
vations of the VortíceUa, I was callad aw ay by a 
víaitor to whom I didn’t care to show my tadpoles, 
because to have shown them would have been to 
forfeit hia cateem for ever. He doean/t tliink very 


highly of me as it is, but has a misrty idea that X 
occupy myself with ecimce ; and as seisnce is 
rrapectable and rrapected—our Brinca Conaort and 
endless biahope pafcronising the British Aaaociatton 
for the Advancement of Science—the miaty idea 
that after all I nuxy not be an idiot, keepe hia con- 
tempt in abeyance. But were he once to enter my 
work-room, and seo its bottlea, ite Lnstnmenta t ita 
prcparations, and, above uil, the tad polea, I shonld 
never tasto his champagne and claret again. 

G. H. Li-m 



I hávi soen pretty faces under various aspecto í 
aotne peeping innooently from a wild luxurianee of 
honeyEuckie and rosea—others gUncing with bright 
xntelUgenee from opera boxee, made glorious by 
amber satín, and the radiance of chandslier» ; and 
tbere is something harmonious in both styles of 
embeHishment. When, however, my youthfiü 
fancy was jnsf begímdng to put forth its tender 
bode bcncath the coid abade of Collcge House, I 
had rather peculiar vxewe of decorativo art, my 
notion boing, that the sphere for sylphs to ahina 
in waa one libe rally adoraed with pnffs,—rasp* 
berty gatfa, eranberry taris, and all that tends to 
sweeten existente embitterod by Boimycastle and 
V olpy, The serene felidty of my hrst levo is 
thns strangely aasoci&ted with the favonrable im* 
prensión which I receíved from my first jeUy. I 
atmoat tremble now to think wh&t sacrifices in 
, cash and coustitution I made at that refectory 


which Amelia*» glaucos hUed with mimíc aunahine. 
Warmad by thoee beams, my consumption of lera 
was at once rapid and futile. My bosom glowed, 
despite of all my polar luxurira ; and if 1 suífered 
from hearb-bum (as I o fien did after a banquet at 
Cruiup’s), it wns not entirely owing to dyspepaia, 
but derivad íts poignancry from a singular but 
powcrful combination of Boauty and Buns, 

Amelia waa Grump’s niece. Cnunp—solé pro¬ 
prieto r of the Original Bun Houee at the córner of 
the Cathodral Cióse—waa a little weazen, onc- 
ayedf fiouiy-faced man, who aJways wore a night* 
cap and a eack-apron- We of Coiiege Hoirne never 
saw much of hiña, for his proper place waa below, 
near the oven, from which, like a fiah, he carne to 
the stnfaco at intervais, with a block of gingerbread 
or a tray of pies. Mrs. Criixnp—Amelia*» aunt— 
waa the most stupendous and remarkable wornan 
I ever saw out of a caravan, She commonly 
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I sat in ah arm chair behind the counter, with a youth by sudtmg o muges, waa heard to declare* 
huge toasting-fork erect, Hke Bribarmia, and her that be always thought Amelia Phickroao a 
rule waa absoluto, She had strudied human nature eoquette ; and en beíng sh&rply interrogated as 
long, and, it would aeem, with profitable resulta, te what he meani by that offensive epithet, ni ¿ule 
¡ for ahe gave no credít to man or boy. answer, that a eoquette waa one who looked very 

Yon could trace the mándate, “ Pay on de- sweet at you ao long as you spent all your money 
livery," aharply etched in her acid coun tenan ce ; upon buns,—a definí tdon which, however correct, 
and her volee, decidadly tnetollia in its upper waa not in good taste, and covered Blobbins with 
notes, had none of that soft tiesa which marks the the obloquy due to vulgar detractor», 
advócate» of a paper currency, Between her and On Yalcntme's Hay eveiy pupil at Collego 
her mece there were differences of kind, as well House, who had attained years of díscretion, sent 
as of degree. Amelia^ little white padm instmet- ¡ his gage-d?amavr to 11 Mías A. Pluckrotie, Original 
ively íthrank from copper coma, hot from our Bun House,” and morkod outsíde “Prívate,” to 
¡ portable treasLuries. Her tnild bine Oyes were fuB deter Oíd Crump from breaking the sea! Borne 
of trust; her roey lipa and bewüdexing aubum of these compoaittons—~my own for example—had 
ringlete, all spoke of generosity and confidence; never appeared in prmt, Others were cribbed from 
yet such was the respectful devotion with which Arliaa’a Magazine, and another anonymous misceh 
her lovelineas inspirad College House, that no boy, lany. With that happy credulity which U youth 
however great his natural audacity, ever presumid moet pnecious inheritance, every boy at College 
even in a whisper to ask her to aceept his premia- House secretly believed that Amelia’s oye waa more 
aory note for a ponnd of ratafias. frequentiy dlrccted to him for the rest of the * ¡ half," 

Crump had a workhouse apprentíce — an . than to any one else. It i» trun that Larpent, 
awkward, lazy, ill-cou&tructed l&d, who in early by virtue of his liberal outlay for cherry-brandy 
life had béon fished out of a pond, and had never and preaerved ginger at the Original Bun House, 
quite recove red his then suspended animation. could always command an audience oí the reí gning 
Beiug kept at Work all night in a cavern swarming beauty; but we could aU see that Amelia 1 » atten- 
with black-beetle» and such queer comp&ny, he tío a waa mere poli tencas—nothing more, 
had lost his hold upen the sympathy of his fellow- Larpent, with his lemon-coloured gloves, might 
jnen or boye ; while his v&c&nt gaze, electrified have made a sensible impression on some weak 
hair, and ghoul-iike nails, had depríved hímof any mmdtd girls, But College House had great con- 
claim to cobo penaation which the gentlersex might fideuce in his complexión, which w'as a decided 
otherwise have alloweíh Yet, despite of his chocolate. We felt assured that Amelia with her 
isolated condition, College House looked on Crump^s refined feelinga would never be eo silly as Desde- 
apprentíce with envy. Waa he not in hoiirly com- mona waa, or would caat herself away upon a Moor. 
munication with Amelia ? Might he not abuse the Indeed I was inclined to pity Larpent for wasting 
privilege of his posítion, and pluck from that so much precíous eloquence and pocket-money at 
dimpled chin what Coüege House, by the most the Original Bun House, when his extraordinary 
liberal expendituro of ita petty cash, could never behaviour towards the Collego in general, and 
hope to enjoy—a gurreptitious kíss ? The thought inyself in particular, proclaimed that he neither l 
u&ed to hinmt ua in our midnight visions. One de&crved oompassion ñor stoed in need of it, 
boy, named BarweU* whose father was govemor of I waa sitting at my desk on Yalentine’e Eve * 
the eounty jail, went so far as to assert that he composing an acro&tic, when some ene pulled my ¡ 
had never at his father*»official reeidence seen any ear in a jocular way* and* tuming round very 
countenance so decidedly felonious os that of angrily, I found it waa Larpent who had thua 
Crump's npprentice. No wonder, then, that Col- ¡ rudely obstrueted a poetas progreas, 
lege House had fears—strong fears—for the aecu- “What will you tike for ít when it is finíshed?” | 
rity of Crnmp^s tili he said, hending down to read what I had written, 

To her credit be it spoken, Amelia treated her “Nothing that you can give me, 1 ' w T as my 
eager worshippers with strict impartiality. Hecog- answer, in a tone of deñance* 
nisíng no superiority of age, leaming, or opulence, “Amelia P,," he continued, glancing at tho 
she beatowed on every ardent lover of her uncle^ initials of each line, * 1 thia ia for Misa Plnckrose, M 
buna an oncouraging smile. On one occaaton, how- “And suppose it is, ,T said I* 11 you have no right 

ever, it w'aa reported that ahe wrapt up Larpentfa to ¡nterfere." 

chango in whity-brewn paper. Larpent waa a 11 No right, eh he replied, showing his toeth, 

West ludían, tall and Blinder, with remarkably * * Certamly not. What right have you T 11 

pretty teeth, and a somewhat distinguí air. He He grasped roy arm with bis vice-like fingen» 

alwaye dres&ed well, and the distmetion shown him till he almost made me shriek, as looking at me 
waa, I honestly bdieve, entírely owing to hia expen- like a savage, he exchumed :— 
si ve lemon-kid glovea. Slight as was thia token of “The best right which any man can have. The 
favouritíam* it created a feeling of uneasineaa and right of conqueat—booby !” 

insecunty at College House ; and Boag and Pepper, There waa a pause, very long and very awkward. 
who, in avowed imitation of Beaumont and I could not speak from aatonishinent. He would 
Fletcher, had estabhshed a poetioal partnership, ! not, he cause my perplexity gratified bím. 
of which Amelia'» charms might be regarded as At laat he broke aüence. 

the “ working capital, " at once tore up their * 4 1 will not aílow you or any other fellow, to send 

I sonnete, and diasolved the firm. Blobbins* a boy a parcel oí trumpery love-versea to my Amelia,” 
of plethoric habit* small eyes and little idead ty, 41 O* then all the trumpery lo ve-versea ahe muy 

and who waa continually cooling the passions of receive must emanate from you V* 
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I hit him there, and he felt it, 

** That’s my ultimátum/’ he rejoiaed, and he 
bagan cntting bis pencil ferocioualy. 

“ Larpent,” said I, after two or tbree painful 
endeavours to articúlate, “ you are carrying the 
joke a Ettle too lar—you are, upon my honour*” 

44 You ihink so, do you ?" he returaed, throw- 
ing aw&y hia penciL 14 Well, to convince you that 
I am perfectly serious. you see this/ 1 and he drew 
from hia bresst-pocket a ara&U blue-barreUed 
piartol inlaid with ailver. 

44 If you doi/t give up your ridiculous pre- 
teofflüUfl quietly, my friend, ” was hia renmrk, 
** you raust take your chance of a bullet-hole, 
that’a aLL I don’t wanfc anytbing unreasonable, 
but if you insist on Crossing my path in thia iittle 
affair, down you go—pop I ” 

44 Not if we Se at one another with—cross- 
bowfl, ” said I, maliciouBly, for only two daye 
before we had a shooting-match at a blacking- 
bottle, and Larpent was beatón bollow. 4i How- 
ever, i don*t want to take an unfair advantage 
■—choose your own weapon— I’m ready and 
willing.” 

The West Indian put hia pistol back in hia 
\ \ pocket, and took my hand. 

“Bonser,” he said, with affected kindncss, 44 I 
Lave a respeet for you and consideration for your 
1 mother, but really you mustn't stand in my 
lighl" 

44 Stand in your light V* I exclaimcd, fiercely, 
44 You are standing ín mine. Who spoke to 
Amelia first T I’ve known her aluce I wss a child 
—almos t.” 

Larpent burst out laughing. 

4i Why, Bonser, what are you now V y Then, 
without waiting for my reply, he said: 

II Give me thia acroatic, premiso not to write 
any more, and 111 preseni you with a dozen 
splendid cigars. ” 

41 Hang your cigars J” I cried. 1 4 Disgusting 
Cabana» I—they would make me aiek,” 

41 Vety well, then you mean to fight V* 

44 I do/ 1 

4í If you should prefer horse-pistols,” said 
Larpent, pulling on his lemon-coloured glovea, 
l4 I have got a braco in my trunk up-st&irg ready 
loaded.” 

A andden nwh of pupila ¡uto the eehool-room, 
singing in chorua * 4 Rule Brítanma, ” prevented 
my san guio ary rival from proceeding further with 
hia w&rlike demonstr&tions, Intelligence had just 
arrivod oi the batido of Na vari no ; and Wapahaw, 
who loved hia country, and uaed to empatíate in our 
rural walka upon England’s naval supremacy, had, 
in a ñt of enthuaiasm, given penniaaíon to the 
boys to sing national aire, for half an hour before 
auppcr, I am sure he forgot that vocal exereises 
ínvigorate the appetite, or he would never have 
grauted thia musical licence* 

All night long 1 lay awake with my eyes fixed 
on the black leathem trunk with brasa nada 
beneath Larpent^ bed. Notwithstandmg my lofty 
tone when confronting my Creóle enemy, I 
had not made up my mind to fight him, but I 
resolved to maintam a bold front, Accordingly, 
when Larpent carne up to me next day in the 
ericket^groimd, and coolly osked me if 1 was 


ready to dio for Amelia, I answered auBenly, 
44 1 am,” and followed him at his command with 
long and rapid atrides. We had nearly reached 
the coppice at the extremity of the groando where 
larpent proposed the duel should take place, 
when a tennis ball carne ricochcting behiud us, 
and struck me in my apiñe. On tuming round 
I perceived a knot of boya gathered round 
McPhun, the oíd Scotch gardencr of College 
Hoiiae, and who hailed us to come back with ges- 
ticulations of such earncatness as iudicated that 
Something alarming had happenecL 

I wae veiy glad to obey this peremptory snm- 
mona, and on my way met Blobbins, with toara 
streaming from bis Iittle oyes. 

44 Have you beard about pwr oíd Crurap T ” he 
aaid, wiping his checks with a tattered pouket- 
handkerchief. 

14 No,” said L 44 Has he been knocked down 
again by a painter’s ladder ? ” 

4 4 Worse, ” replied Blobbins, sucking an orange 
to colm liia emotion ; 44 he has feli beneath a load 
of brícks,” 

44 What, crushed J ” í exclaímed. 

44 Beg^larly,” said Blobbins, weepmg afresh, and 
odding, with incoaceivable tendemeaa, 44 We shaM 
never, Bonserj taste auch buna again.” 

I tumed a way from this heariless voluptuaiy 
with feelings of mingled pity and disdaiu, and 
joined the noísy crowd which encircled McPhun, 
the oíd Scotch gardener, and eagerly questioued 
him about poor Crump’s cataatrophe. From bis 
narrativo it seemed that Crnmp, having scraped 
together a Iittle money in the Original Bun 
House, had imwisoly investod it in land for buiid- 
ing purposea, and, like man y other sanguino 
apeeulatora, had overbuilt himaelf. This Blobbins 
figuratively described as being crushed beneath a 
load of bricke. To accelerate hia downfall he had 
become surety for a particular friend of the family, 
whoac health was so infirm that he could not 
leave Boiüogne when hia promiasoiy note be carne 
due, The oousequence was, that executáon had 
heen issued against Crump, who was seized by the 
sheriíf, whde another hostile forcé, with that 
officer’s authority, marched inte the Original Bun 
Houae, and garrisoned it by command of Crumpe 
principal creditor, a hot-headed brick maker. 

This was sad news iudeed. 

44 And what’s be come of poor littíe Mely, 
Mac ? " demanded College House, with íts forty- 
five volees harmoniously rolled inte one. 

44 1 hear,” replied McPhun» 44 that she has taken 
a situation as barmaid at the 4 Manquis o* Granby.' ” 

College House fell back as if íts forty-five pillars 
had been shaken by au earthquake. Amelia, so 
graceful, innocent, and fair, to let herself down 
behind the bar of an ordinary commercial ion 1 
Such degradation was enough to cause a sympa* 
thetic siñkmg in eveiy mauly breaat. 

Blobbins whispered to me in my extremity what 
he deemed words of consolation : 

44 Couldn’t we go to the 4 Marquis 5 together, 
Bonser, and have a pint of early purl ? 11 

I looked at him distrustfully, and felt confL 
dent by bis retreating manner that he was pro- 
fonndly ignorant of the natura of that matutinal 
beverage. He confessed afterwarda that he fancied 
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THE ASTRGNGMER'S DISCO VER Y, 



On the mozb exposed point of the little iai&nd 
oí Veen, which atanda m the strait between Elai* 
nore and Copenhagen, there were still visible, 
lome few yeara simio, the traces of an ancíent and 
extensivo buildiog, wkere the ruina of tíme-eaten 
and fire-stained walls, rising o ver the rugged and 
volcanic surface, guíded the oye along the ground- 
plan of tho edihce, It might hayo been observad 
that ibis 8 truc ture, of which the relies oven still 
retaín the ñamo Uranienborg* was fl&nked on the 
north by a tower; to the eaat and west it pre¬ 
sentad two f renta, looking respectively toward the 
iale of Zcoland and the coaet of Sweden; and on 
the uouth had fltood a largo square building, namod 
Stelleborg—that ís, the “Castte of tho Stars,’*— 
under whieh lay a vaulted eavern, the only 
portion still remaining nninjurod. Ail around 
were vestigee of g&rden cultivatiou, long aince 
discontinued ; and the silence of tho deaert that 
stretched away imtil it mingled in hazy per¬ 
spectiva with the watera of the Baltic was broken 
only by the wild ecream of the aea-hirda, Still, 
these ruina awakened an interest of their own ¡ 
for* although they were not the acene of any 
memorable event in history, or the grave of 
departid magnificenoe, tho glory of intelleet and 
Science has boqneathed to them ita more enduring 
uaociations. 

On the llth of Novomber, 1572, the lord of 


thú domain, whieh is about two ¡sagúes in cír- 
enmforence, was ae&ted in the garden of Ununen- 
borg- The day had been clearer and milder than 
might naturally havo been expected ai that season 
and in auch a clímate, and the aun was just 
sinking frehind the trees, whose lengthening 
abado wa were aharply dofined on tho ground by 
tho laat beams of daylíght. The person whom we 
introduce might ha ve been still called young ; but 
in his countenanoe there was a seriousneas and 
dignity beyond hia years, which would have re* 
pollod familiar! ty, had not the exprewíon been 
softened by that air of mmplicity which always 
aecompaniea genius. He was engaged in tracing 
on the ¿and before bis feot circles witkin circles, 
of different sucos, and intersectmg oach other per- 
plexingly ■ and from thoao he sometimes tumed 
his oyes upward to the heavens, as though they 
oponed to his view a ruyatic velóme which he 
endeavoured to transcribe. At bis left hand was 
sleeping a beautiful greyhound, wearied with 
gombolling around its na áster without attracting 
his attention; while, crouching tímidjy at the 
othor side, sat a young and beautiful girl, who 
altemately gazed, with a rapt and child-like cun- 
oaity, at the geometría figures, and looked up 
at the face of her abstractod companion as if 
endearouring to read in thoae movelesft fsatures the 
solution of the enigma. Sho understood, howover, 
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vine at the cottage window bid good morrow, 
The Coiné still flows through willow banka, Stül, 
but aomewhat rardy now, 

Young and oíd come forth to plaj 

On & sunstune holiday. 

Such a holiday wa» anticipated by the side of the 
Coiné, on Queen Victoria^ coronario n day of 1 859. 
There waa a holiday, but no sunshine, On that 
day the new Public Kooma of Colnbrook were to 
be fírflt oponed—of Colnbrook no longer hated by 
outoide psasengers on fast conches for its rough 
pavement, but now a quíet village street. The 
rain poured down* The joeund rebeeks were 
mute. There was no dancing in the chequered 
abade, But there were speeches in the new 
builáing from men of rank and zealous dergymen* 
who carne there to aid the desire of the tradesmen 
and farmera and mechamos of this diatrict to have 
a place of intellectual resort—a news’-room, a 
lecture-room, a conoert-room, a library. That 
library has no broad foundation of ancient leaming 
like its neighbcttr of Langley. A hundred or two 
of cheap vol limes well-thumbed, sent about from 
BubacTiber to aubscriber—no magín fi cent folios, 
never to be tafeen out of the room provided for 
them. But the inerudito readera of thia humbler 
inatitutíon. have fon n taina of knowlcdge which 
were not unlocked even for the young acholar 
of Horton, who wrote to Diodati, in 1637» 
11 Where I am now, as yon know, I live obscurely, 
and in a cramped manner/* Great questions 
were stirríng the heart of Erigían d* The indi- 
catión fj of vaat social changes were agitating all 
thoughtful men, “I want,” he saíd, “a more 
sui tolde habitation among «orne companions/* He 
pined for the talk of London—for its news T He 
wanted to leam there somcthing more th&n mathe- 
m arica or musió—somethlng that belonged to that 
exciting time of conflicting opinión». Hampdeu 
had refused to pay ship*nioney, and the great case 
was to be solemnly argued before the judges. The 
Star-Chamber had cut off Prynne's cara. Scotlaud 
had declarad against epíscopacy. Wbat a time for 
a young man, buming with enthusiasm about the 
righta which a high-spírited nation daimed as its 
inhe ritan ce—what a time for him to leam notliing 
of tho outer world, but from the meagre “ Weeklie 
Newes ” of Nathaniel Butter, which every now 
and thcn the Licenser euppreesed ! The aubecribers 
to the Public Booms of Colnbrook can watch every 
pul&ation of the great hoart of English Ufe, day 
by day, almost hour by hour. The wondroua 
agency of the newspaper haa made us a nation 
“ apt to leam ; J> and when the newspaper satis fies 
the daily curiosity, emuhvtion is roused even in tlie 
imperfectly educated, to search in books for know- 
lcdge of which the newspaper o¡)eTia the long vista 
in the hltherto dense woods, But upon such oíd 
foundationa as that of Sir John Kedermister T 8 
library* has w hato ver íb noble and enduring in 
letters been raiaed + Let ua never forget when we 
look upon ancient leaming thus entambed—with 
whatever dcpartnnents of human knowledge such 
volumes deal—that *‘Books are not abaolutely 
dead tilinga, but do contain a potency of Ufe in 
them, to be as active as that soul whose pro gen y 
tkey are : nay, thcy do preserve, as in a vial, the 


purest efficacy and extraction of that Uving 
intollect that bred them/ 1 * CHARLES KjpíIOHT, 


CANDLE MAJONa 

It must be a very young man who does not 
remember that most noisome inventíon—the mould 
candía, accompanied by its stül more noisome com- 
panión—a pair of anuifers ; and yet how should we 
atare, if ou the table of the most modest household 
they should again appear. Indeed, they seem as 
much a thing of another age as the flaring 
ñambcau and its rude extinguiaher, which may 
yet be aeen suspended from the scrolled iron-work 
about the doors of oíd family m ansio na. Thia 
light of other days aprang directly out of the 
domestic grease pot: ita manufacture was a rudo, 
not to say disgusting handieraft, and if anyone 
had been bold enough to say that one day a new 
light would arise, that would materially affect the 
destlnies of a whole people, Bedlam would ha ve 
been thought bis proper destination, Yet this 
seeming dream of delirium has come to pass ; and 
the production by negro free labour of palm olí, 
now so largely used in the manufacture of soap 
and can di es, has greatly assisted in giving a cheek 
to the a] ave trade. 

Noticing the other day the extraordinary piles 
of casks mcumberíng the wharf of Measrs. Prico 
and Oo.'s Patent Candió Company at Battersea* 
we could not help looking upon them as so man y 
dumb misstonaries ever cirqulating between Eng- 
laúd and tbe Gold Coast of Africa* spreading 
civílisation and religión o ver the latter hltherto 
benighted región. And the introduction of a new 
cotnmodity for the supply of a common want, has 
again re-acted favourably on the labour of the 
particular trade to which it refera, Insfcead of the 
chandler'a shop t where the simple procesa of melt- 
ing refuse animal fat alone engnged the intelli- 
gcnce of the workmen, w T e aaw ín this establish- 
ment a vast laboratory, and in place of mere 
mechanics directing the works» a practised chemist 
availiug bimself of the last word of Science and 
the best producto of mechanical skilL Instead of 
the grease'pot or the beeswax cake compaising 
the whole repertory of the trade, the museum of tho 
cstablishment seto before our oyes the producto of 
a hundred dimes» which may be ranked among 
the raw materíais of the manufacture. 

The animal» vegetable, and mineral worlds are 
laid under contribution for the same en A. The 
Shea Butter—butter of Abyssinía—a vegetable 
pruduct hrst mentioned by Bruce ; petroieum of 
A va, a mineral; the beautífnl insect wax of 
China ; the cotton pod, ■wbíeb yiclds the last new 
light of America; the hundre{band’OTie ñuto of 
tropical dimes ; and even the fat of the tiger, 
may hete be scen, proving that the efficient pro- 
ductíon of even so insignilicaut a thing as a 
candió neceas dates a knowdedge of a large rango 
of Sciences, and includes withín its grasp not only 
the contento of the grease-pot, but the analogoua 
producto of the whole world, The procesa of 
manufacturiug candles, as carried on at the works 
of Pricde Patent Candle Company, which we 
projvose briefly to describe, is one of the most 
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interestmg ftighta in London, The two osiablisli^ 
menta are known os Belmont, at Vauxhall, and 
Sherwood, at Batteraea, and the huge corrugated 
irán roo fe oí eaek are doubtless well known to 
the reader who is in the ha bit o£ paasing frequently 
np the river. The manufactory at Sherwood U by 
far the largos!; indeed, at Belmont líttle more 
iban the productioti of nigbt-IightB and the jwck- 
i ng of the manufacturad geoda ia proceeded with* 
At Sherwood the works corar twelve acras of 
ground, six of which are under cover ; and to 
tina eatabliskment we wish to cnrry our reader. 
The raw mate ríala principal! y used in ibis maiiu- 
factory are palm oil, cocoa-mit oil, and petrolemn ; 
the f?rst T however, ia used in by far the largest 
quantities, and to ita preparation for the manu¬ 
factura of candios we sh&D firat draw attention* 
P alm oil t as imported, is of a deep oraiige colour, 
of the consistency of butter at midanmmer; 
henee it will not fiow out of the cask like the 
mora fiuent oiis ; and to assíst this costíve 
tendeney—the firat cara of the manufacturar—the 
followmg plan ia pursued r the caaks of oil, as 
they arrive from the docks, are transferred to a 
large ehed, the floor of which ia traveraed from 
end to end with an openiog ahont a foot 
wide, which ia in communicatíon with an under- 
ground t&nk. O ver this opening the bu ng-hele 
of each successive cask ib brought, and the 
persuasivo action of a jet of steam thrown into 
the masa speedily liquefice and transiera it to 
the underground tank, Herafrom the oil ia 
pumped by steam power to what may be called 
the high Service of the eatablishment, gravitation 
being sufficient to m&ke it c&rry iteelf to the dis- 
tillmg-rooms* Palm oü and aíl animal oils are 
modo up of three elementa—a very hard body, 
called atearie acid, a liquid termed oleic acid, and a 
white ayrupy body, which acte aa a base to the 
other two. Now those three ccmpaniona agrec 
! admirably in natura, but the moment art attempta 
to convert them to her own purposes in the 
forma tion of candios, a líttle difhculty arises 
-—the glyearine turna out to be the síow man 
of the party; likc many good men and truc, 

¡ ita ülummating power ia found to be greatiy 
deficient to that of the cora pan y it ia in, and 
henee ita ejection ie voted by ¿he sdentific caudle 
maker. Not Iong since this waa performed by the 
procesa termed lime Ba^tónificatíon, By this 
method creara of lime was tnüraately mixed with 
the fatty matter to be acted upon, and the principie 
of Chemical affinities coming ínto play, the differ- 
ent ingrediente, like the dan cera in a certain 
coquettish waltz, forsook each other for new 
eoraers i thua the stearic and the oleic acida 
waltzed off with the lime, leaving the glycerine by 
iteeif, dissolved in toara—the reaultant water. 
No fltioner, however, was this arrangement com¬ 
pletad, than it was broken up by the introduction 
of atrong sulphuric acid, which in its turn waltz ed 
away with the lime, leaving the fat acida fres. 
Thia was an expensíve procesa, however, inaamuch 
as, independently of the cost of the lime and 
su i ph une acid, the stearic acid obtained was com- 
paratívely small in quantíty, and the whole of 
the glyoerma was wasted. The next step in the 
procese is known as the sulphuric acid saponi- 


ñcatíon, the fat acida being expoaed to su lphtirio 
acid at a temperatura of 350° F&hr. By this 
procesa the glycerine ia decomposed, the fats 
ara changad into a dark, hard, pitchy masa, the 
rcsult of the charring of the glycerine and 
coioiuring matters—its final puriíicatión being 
effected in a stdl, from which the oír ia ex> 
duded by the preasure of super-heated ateam, 
In 1S54, this procesa was brought to ita pre¬ 
sen t perfect State by passing this super-heated 
ste&m directly into the neutral fat, by which 
means it was resolved into glycerine and fat acíds, 
the glycerine distüling over in company but no 
longer combined with thenn Thia was an iminen&e 
step gained, inaamuch m the glycerine thua for 
the first time obtained pura, and in large qnan- 
titiea, was raUed from being a mera refuse product 
which the candis-maker made every oífort to 
destroy, into a moet importan! body of graat use 
in medicine and the arte ; indeed, like guta¬ 
percha, or vulcanieed India- rubber, it is no doubt 
dcstined to play a graat part in the afTaira of the 
world, and is far mora val cable than its corapanion 
bodies the stearic and oleic aclds. In the Chemical 
laboratoiy little episodes of this kind ara oontinu- 
ally occurring,—the rejected, despised, and un- 
known refuse, being offcen led forth at last as the 
Cinderalla of Science. We raay hora mention that 
it is the prasence of this very glycerine in the oíd 
mould candía, and in the stül existí ng M dip/* 
which produces the insufferable smell of the candle- 
stmff. A candió when blown out, exposes the 
smouldering wick to the action of the atmoephera, 
and the glycerine distila away in the smoke. Yet 
here we see as much as six tona diatilling at one 
time in one room without the slighteat smell, in 
conaequence of the procesa taking place in a 
vucuum. Imagine, good reader, what would be 
y our aensations anifíng at six tona of the con- 
centrated eaaence of candle-snuff I 

The two acida, the hard stearic and the fLuent 
oleic, have still to be separated, as it is only the 
fonner which is, from ite high melting point, 
oalculated to forra the true <^ndle material* The 
cooled fats, forming a thick larddíke substance, 
having beeu cut in appropriate slices by meaos 
of a ravolving eutter, ara then by an ingenio na 
labour-aaving apparatus aproad upon the aurfaces 
of oocoa-nut mata, which ara taken away in trucks 
to the prass-room. As these pass in huge piles 
before you, the imagination may pictura a tea- 
party of Brobdinguagians, and these ara the count- 
leas rounds of brown bread and butter provided for 
the occasiotL In the presa-room these piles ara sub- 
jeeted tohydraulic prassure, which slowly squeezes 
out tho oleic acid, leaving the stearic acid bahind» 
ín the forra of thin, hard, white cakes, These are 
remelted in a huge apariment filiad with deep 
wooden vate, appropriate cupe for the monstrous 
bread and butter before mentioned, The arrange- 
ment by which the melting procesa is carried on 
is novel in the ex trame. Into each vat a long coi! 
of pipe dependa, which admita into the fatty masa 
a hissing tongue of a team, which quickly liquefice 
it. The use of metal bollera is pracluded by the 
fact that, on accoimt of the acid oil to be acted 
upen, sil ver, as in the manufactura of pickles, 
would be the cheapest that couhl be employed. 
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was a peaceful-Iooking spot on the face of GotTs 
creation there it I&y : it was studded all over with 
tila y tomb&tones and littie wooden croases ; so 
onriomly fünned, ao quaintly faahioned, so cun- 
ningly worked, and so carefully preservad— 
fiowsra o1 raro and aplendid hue loaded the air 
with the sweet acents of spring ; garlando woven 
with jealous care htrng suspended he re and there, 
whilst gentíy raised littie ndges encascd in their 
m oes-ciad bosoma all that on e&rth remained of 
thcme wboae gentle spirits knew no guile ; whoee 
nouls knew no sin ; who had bloomed and psased 
away from earth to heaven ; whose littie voices 
were hushed by whispermg angela ; whose sojoura 
knew not of sorrow or of suffeting í Such a holy 
quiet reigned ©round, that io voluntan! y I removed 
my cap, and as I cast a furtivo look ai Darby I 
, perceived that poor fellow, rough as he was in 
exterior, he had a Christian hearfc, for a toar 
moistened his cheek ao he offered up an Irish 
peas&nt’s heartfelt prayer for the souls of the de&d. 
To add appropnate internet to the swoet solemníty 
of the pie tare, kneeling amongst the tiny támb¬ 
atenos, ciad in the picturcsque garb of the cmmtry, 
aky-blue coate, and the femóles with the distin- 
guishiug scarlet eloak, were man y a poor fond 
father and mothor, wbo had toiled wearily and 
from afcr to deck with tiowers and emooth tho 
mosey canopy that covered all that was dear to 
them, and to comiuune in spirit with their lost 
firat-bom. 

We stood before the “Graves of the Innocente. ” 

As we tumed reluctantly to pursu© our joumey, 

1 íuquLred from Darby, was there any legend or 
atory connected with thia sweet and peaceful reat- 
ing place ? Eegarding me with an inde&cribable 
look—half serious, haif comic—he hurst forth 

** Why, tiiiu, rausba, yer honor it's joking me 
ye are now. Don T t you know there's not a 

mountain, vailey, or river, ñor a rath, ñor a 
búroen, lake, watherfall, or landmark of our 
■* bewtiful groen island that hasn T t ite own wíld 
atory ? Haven’t we White Ladies and Black 
Ladies, and Phookas, Banshees, and Chirichauns, 
and Leprichauns as plenty as thoms ín a whín 
buah, Story, íudeed—ay, an a bitther one. 

“ WeB, the», Darby,” said X, pnodueing a íresh 
stock of the real “Maryland/* which made his 
©yes sparkle agaíu, 4i Well load agafn, and then 
you can fire away with the stery/' 

14 Long Ufe te yer honor 1 n ejaciüatod Darby, 
as he nent forth a puff like the explosión from a 
thirteen-inch mortar, and giving the oíd horso a 
thwack that reaonnded along the raountain like 
the blow of a flail, he settied himaelf dowu for 
a comfortable yam. 

*® There’® an onld manor in theso parte, ealled 
the Manor of Frienié, belonging to the raale ould 
stock, they owned haíf the oonnthry at one time, 
but the ould Friemíjs were gallows ould chapa 
for wine and women, and hornea, doga, and 
hawka, racin and shootin, and upendin ther 
money in foreign parte. Och ! muaha 1 J twaa agreat 
ould place in times gane by, and the ould oaatfe 
stand® there stül, yer honor, an woold do yer 
heari good to look at it j every atone is as pere- 
feet a® the day it was bnilt—divü a fut leas than 
thirteen feet of solid stone-work is in every 

wall of it—and yon míght manewver a rídge- 
ment in the ould coort-yard. The laat of the 
Friemés that wras in the counthry—oh 1 he was a 
wild cbap—ehocking, and had always a wild clan 
about him - but there was one despírate scoundhrel 
that nsed to set him on for all aorta of bodness* 

No good could come of him, and so the neigh* 
bours and tinmte asid ; but this black -hearted 
roacal drew him on from had te worse irntil he 
had te lave the counthry, and thin this chap was 
made agint over the property. Och! wirra- 
wirra í bud it was a bad day f-or the tunnts of 
Friemfi ;—for they never knew bad thratemeut 
un til the*i r 

“Ye sec that brake up in the mountains, there, 
yer honor T ** 

“ I do, Darby ] 11 

41 That’s called Tubbermore ! '* contiuned he. 

** And up there lived a sthrong young farmer, a 
tinint of the Friemfes, by the ñame of Con 
Flaherty. Con had the be&t farm on the 
estáte, for he was own fosterer to young Friemfc, 
and used to be always at his elbow, untü this 
black-livered honnd of an agint put him agamst 
him. Con had just been married to the purtiest 
Colleen Dhaa in all Kerry; and man y an achín 
heort there was amougst the boya the day she 
became Mr». Flaherty. 

44 Now the agint, Misthur Dan 0 L Mar&he was 
called, a Dublín attomey—bad look to the likes of 
thim — had as liquorish a tooth, and was as bad a 
boy as ©ver walked the hall uv the foor coorts ; 
and many a poor father and mothers curse was 
upon his head, for many was the poor misf ortunate 
girleen he leít wíthout ñame or characther, deluded 
and deaaived ; and sure, yer honor, ” appeaJed 
Darby, " a man that id lado an innocent girleen 
on te ruin and desthruction, and a namelees grave 
among sthrangera, to satisfy a few hours of his own 
bad paBeions, is no man at all,—he’s a bruto- 
baste 1 WeU t this was the sort of chap that had the 
whole of the manor of Friernü undther him. But 
the moment he clapped his eyee ou Noreen of 
Tubbermore, he wa® fairly iliuminatod about her. 
Now, Captain, jewel, if there T s one w ornan ín the 
world that’s more virtuous than another, ids an 
Irishwoman ; uv ooorse I know there’a an odd one 
now and agin, but in the main they bate creation. 

So my dear, Noreen up an she tould Misther 
O f Mara that if he hem te her house agin on the 
same errand she’d make her husband lave marks 
upon him that he f d carry to his grave. Well, 
they lived on, and there wasn't a happier, or 
purtier, or betther hearted couple in the counthry 
round; the poor never left their doore empty- 
handed, and the athranger was at waya welk iuu A 
year rowlled on, and ther fíret child was bom—oh, 
such a bewtiful littie crayturo—’twould jump and 
clap ita dawshy hands, and crow at everyhody, 
showin it had the big, ginerous beart of father 
and mother ; twas a littie fiaxen barred girleen, 
too, and ’twaa like a wee spxing-flower that 
bloomed before ite time. All this time Misthur 
O f Mara was working bis evil piaos ;■—an he |Mir- 
sacuted the life and sowl out of poor Con Flaherty, 
and things bogan to go wrong. At last Con forgot 
himself, and he etknick the agint one day at the 
fair of Cahirciveen ; it was all the black thief 
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a high order, still the State should ever have in 
reserve a stock of improvemente to meet emergen’ 
cica ; not nnfikiTig them common 101 required by 
the preaence of adverse circumstances. The State 
ahould íf keep a hold of the actual, knit the new 
secnrely to it, and give to them both conjomtJy 
a freeh dírectiora.” The sstoraishment created by 
the resulte of the Arrastro ng gura is aimply a proof 
how mneh the Progressive actual is overlooked by 
the man y, while the special individual by time 
and thought turna it te account; and then it i& 
Hssumed that we can go no further, not heeding 
the words of the philosopher poet— 

Men my brothere I Men the wortm ! ever roakiug 
gomething oew; 

That which they bave done but earnest, of the things 
that they chalí do/ 1 

W. Broxíes Adams, 


RIOTIKG THE HGGD. 

HoTwrrHST.vNDiiía the many disquisitions on 
our popular pastimes, I belie ve it remains to your 
humble aervant to chro nicle to the world the 
doughty gamo of Runuing the Bood ai Haxcy, 
And it i» that I may depict tiras, that I ventare to 
invite you to accompany me for a day^ sport to 
Haxey» in the isle of Axholme, Lmcolnshiie» 

It was a fine sunny moming that I l&nded from 
the boat, somewhat beraumhed, at Ferry-on-Trcnt, 
on the Gth of January in the present 1850, After 
refreshing the inward man at mine hostia of the 
White Hurt, I started on my way to valk to 
Baxey, for this part of the country is, as yet, 
unsophisticatcd by that great innovator, the rail, 
Froceeding through Ferry, yon enter the parish of 
Owston, both so closely together that the one may 
be said to mergo inte the other ; and now, after 
jmaemg the church, you are fairly out into the 
open country. What a contrast do the quiet fidds 
and groen lañes present to the noise and rattle of 
a thickly peopled town, 

During the earlier part o£ the moming the air 
had been thick and misty, and intensely coid; 
but now the aun broke out in bis splendour, 
The air, before sharp and biting, was now mel- 
lowed to a more genial temperature, eending 
the warrn blood tingling through one’s veins, 
The birds twittered on the leafiess bronchas, and 
in the distante, borne on the wind, carne the 
song of the ploughboy as he followed bis team. 
Here and there are substantUl farmsteads of the 
real oíd EngJish style, whose thickly-thaiohed 
roofs, wéU covered with patebes of moas, bespc&k 
their groen oíd age, The cafóle in the fold-yard 
gaze dreamily on you, while comely matrona and 
sturdy chÜdren open their doors to ace and look 
after you as you paso along. This is a trait peculiar 
to the country, and has this advantage, that whereas 
it io the prerogative of the great to be the (< cyno- 
aure of every eye ” in populouo citiea, here the 
humblest, if he be a atranger, may indeed be 

The obeerved of all observéis, 

Le&ving tbeae behind, you see, at a tum of the 
lañe, the fine oíd church of Haxey, high-aeated on 
the hiU, looking, aa it Tere, like a patnarch of oíd 
watching the fiock entrusted to his caro, Anón 
you meet a cárter and his horas, dragging their 


“ slow length along/ 1 Horse and driver seem per- 
fecUy to understand each other, and it might be a 
poínt for sophiste to diseñes, whieh were the more 
intelligent of the two, They are both seenadngly 
eügaged in the exhilarating occupaticm of doing as 
bttle distancie in as long a timo aa poesible. 

Yon now enter the pioturesque and well-popu- 
lated village of fía^ey, nearly every house newly 
white-washod, looking so deán and trun—aug- 
gestive of the idea that they xnust have been 
under the han da of the Laundress, to be well 
starched and bleacbed, so neat do they appear in 
their snowy purity, Buxom, laughing-eyed dam- 
aels trip lightíy along in their Sunday best, for ít is 
holiday to-day, and all work is suspended for at 
least another. And now t having reoeived a hearty 
w el come from the fríen ds who were expecting me, 
and partaken freoly of the huge sirloin and savotuy 
bam, for the bnsk walk had aomcwhat aharpened 
one's appotito, let me take a tum to see what may 
be seen, 

A few stops aoon take ujs ag&iu to the fielda; 
and here let me mention an interesting foature 
peculiar to this locality, Before you, ley im* 
menso tráete of lands, parcelled out into lote 
of one acre, more or lesa. All fields are divided 
into what are technícally termed il lauda,” with 
a deep furrow between each, Íot dxainaga. And 
it is one of these siripa of land which con* 
stitute & lot, so that a ten-acrod field may be 
the property of nearly as many owners. The 
adveratages to the middle and poorer cíaseos are 
clearly apparent : for while the formeT may aafely 
inveat a apare fifty or hundred pounds, and the 
latter be iraduced to save a líke sum, neither 
WQuld attempt the purchase of broad-acred fields, 
and those who, poorer still, oanraot afford to par¬ 
chase, may hire, at an eaay rental, a atrip or two 
to üll their iwemployed time ; by these mearas a 
man may grow his own corra, all his garden Btuff, 
and have some to apare íot market at a very 
trifiing coflt, and have a good pig in stye at 
Christmas to book And it may be attributed to 
this, that this district is so important among the 
electora of lindaey. 

It is to be deplored that this eystem is not 
: more widely extended in our agricultura! diatricta, 
Let y our broad-acred philaDthropiste, and those 
who prate in after-diraner speecbes on the con- 
dition of the working classes, take this leseen to 
their hearts ; here is a System, easy and practi¬ 
cable, and which is, líke merey, twice bleat, enrich- 
ing bim that receives and him that gíves. And but 
to see, as I have, those vuncus stripe of land in 
aummer time, clothed in all the rich luxurianee of 
their varied cropa, is a sight not eaeily to be for- 
gotten from their beauty and their novelty ; the 
man y a badea of green, from dark to light, from 
light to yeDow, interspersed with stripeo of ripen- 
ing coro, and at intervüls a line of the black^eyed 
bean-flower or sweet acerated jíea* with here and 
there a strip of land laid fallow, forming, as it 
were, a groundwork and relief to the whole. 

And now let as asceiid the brow of the MU. 
What a fine paraoramie view exterads before us I 
There, in the hoiizen, nods an oíd church ora the 
híll, stendirag out clearly agaiust the sky; before 
us, ira the distance, are the apires of Doracaster ; to 






















































104 GNÜE A 


ahe married the tuau» whose peromptory orders 
were in reality the cause oí her being famoua* 
Hiatory tells tía no mote of her, Did education 
refine her T Did abe ever think of C&rclkie Bürger, 
in the latberia obscurity, or aíd the comrade who 
ahared ber peni, but not her good fortune ? It 
ia believed not, She whom we bave cabed Caro lino 
lived and died, obscuro and h unible, perhaps not 
leas happy ; even ber real name was not known by 
the oíd inhabitant of the Schloss Lüneberg, from 
whose lipa thin Jittle narrativo was gatbered y cara 
ago, and who oould boast of having botb seen and 
spokeu to, the famoua heroine of Lünebcrg, 
Jobanna Stegen, by no mean» the first, ñor in 
all likelihood the laat, to whom fortune has called 
in a fit of cap rico, and loaded witb unmerited 
favoum H, J. 


BACma BY STEAM, 

Of ab Englkh sports, raomg is the most 
thoronghly popular, and of ab our natío nal 
pleasures the re ia none so widely and «o heartby 
loved as t-bin - The Engtiah passion for bersos 
unitod to thía delight in racing, baa produced, and 
koeps alive a ayutcin of national amusement, girt 
about witb a macbinery akuost sufEciently exten- 
fliva and complicated to govern a country, But if 
the Fjiglish peoplo ]ove horae-racing» there ia no 
email number of them whose sympathies are 
atrong for other developments of the same species 
of sport. Every Britisb yachteman glories in our 
regattas, every oansman lo ves the madnesa of a 
boat-race, every rtinner paute for foot-races, wbile 
our small boya find intense delight in triáis of 
spoéd between rival donkeys, Ab a people, we 
assuredly do love ab manner of racing. Hunt- 
iug is popular, cricket a favo unte sport, ahooting 
hñ£- i te entbuaiastic votarles, fiahing ita fond día- 
ciples, fighting even its loveis, and the myst¿e 
gamo of ** nurr and speb ” its obscuro devotees \ 
but racing embraces ab of theae, covers every 
vuriety of sportsman under its broad mantle, 
and forcea each to acknowledge its superior 

attractivoncs«. 

Now thcse tboughts carne to me ou ibis wisc : 
In tbe montb of Decexnber 1857, I went, in 
couitnou witb many another man from the 
country, to the Annual Smithfield Cattle Show. 
I admirad the ehort-horns, wondered at the obese 
pigs, wm chartaed witb tbe muttons, and pleased 
witb sil I saw. I walked through tbe stand» for 
tbe exhíbition of macbinery, and mused and 
marvelled st tbe ingenuity there represeuted. I 
prcsently dived dowu stairs to tbe smab ateam 
engine» bdow, and found myaelf ultímate! y al- 
moat bewildered by tbe variety, extent, and 
novelty of the meana by wbícb modera Science 
has added to the reaources of the f&rmer, when 
I suddenly atood face to face witb my oíd fricad 
and quondam schoolfebow, Plummcr Block. X 
had not seen Plummer for fifteen years ; when 
last we met he, then a lad witb much love of 
tools and ab tnanner of macbinery, w&s about 
being apprcnticed to a mibwrigbt, establiabed 
near bis father’a farm, wbo rnade for tbe f&rmer 
such plougba, barrows, diills, and grinding-mills 
as were in faahiou at tbat tíme; tinco then we 


WEEK. tAuauar % 1S». 


had not met, and 1 had only heard of bim aa 
sénior partner in a comparatiTely new and flou- 
rishing firm, known aa Meearu Block and Bolt, 
Agricultura! Engineera and Macbinists. 

Greetings and fricndiy inquirios over, X spoke 
preaently of my wonder and admiration of the 
appli&nces by whicb we were eurrounded. 

*' Yes,” aaid Plummer, ** tbere have been very 
great improvemente lately ; and in no brancb of 
our butinesa is thia more noticeable tb&n in the 
congtrnctaon of tbese enginee about ub. ,p 
1 looked inte res ted, and be continued :—■ 

*' Ten years ago, the term ‘ Agricultura! Steam 
Engine * had aearcely a recogniaed existen ce ; now 
ibero are some thouaands of these buey beca btun- 
ming away in thia country alone/’ 

I aaked what he considerad the chief agenta in 
working such a revoluti en. 

“ lacrease of improvement and adaptabüity to 
their work in the machines,” he replied* 4i Tbe 
first enginee of this deseriptíon were expensive, di 
made pieces of maehineíy, coetly in working, and 
difiieult to move from place to place, from their 
great weight; now they are modela of lightness, 
good workmaiiship, and eoonomy, Our arma al 
show has done wonders in biingiog about thia 
chango, and the syatom of comj>etítive triáis of 
the relativo meri¿ of ongínea by tho diflerent 
makciu has produced very marked resulte. This 
engtne,” be continued, nodding towards tbat near 
whicb we atood, ** te our laet year’e racer,-—a first- 
claes engine in overy reepect.” 

(í Inat year-a í-ficer /” l exdaimed j u what do 
yon mean t” 

“Ah," he replied, “‘raceri bas grown to be 
quite a recognised term in the tr&de now. We 
cali those engines 1 cacera 5 wbicb we exhíbit and 
enter for the Boyal Agrícultural Socíety’s prizee ; 
and X can aaaure you,” he added, ** tbat the rtin 
íigaiust your rival», as well as the preparatory 
‘ training 1 and * tria! gallop», 1 are by no mean» 
unexciting amusements.” 

“ Do you mean to tell me, Tr X aaid, “tbat you 
really ¿rain engines—ateam engine a—^for tbese 
yearly * races' aa you cali tbem ?" 

“Most seriously I do, fí said Plummer; ** but 
you seom anterested as well as surprised : make 
up your mind, then, to mu down into Blankshíre 
for a week next June, and we will give you a 
peep into the mysteries of an agricultural en- 
gineer’s mecbanical ^tud, 1 and show you tbe 
paces of some of our fortbeoming crack en tries for 
the Carlista meeting of 1858/’ 

The result of thia convoraation was, tbat I 
viaited Measrs. Block and Bolt’s manufactoryj and, 
belíeving the general rcader to be aa unaequainted 
as I previously was witb tbe mecbanica] mysterioB 
of engine racing, I now propose to tell bim some- 
thing of wbat I saw, and show bim tbat the 
race» of eteam engines, as well as of horses, boats, 
or donkeys, may have their elements of pleasure 
and exeitement. 

I presume tbat everybody now-a-days knows 
what is meant by an agricultura! or portable steam 
engine : let no one mnoccntty imagine tbat 1 am 
about to sjjeak of two engines of locomotivo habite 
being pitted against eacb other for a trial of speed. 
No, The agricultura! steam engine is notbing 
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more than a amall portable motive power set on 
wheels, int: Apable of independen! locomotion, 
ignobly drawu by hora es from place to place, and 
which is mtended to do for the lar ge farmer all 
aucli operations as thrashing, grindmg, ehsff- 
cutting, and winnowing, at a cheaper and speedier 
rato iban they can be done by hand or korge- 
labour. 

From this outline of the destiny of a portable 
ateam engine, it will at once be evident that tbree 
mam conditione are necesaary to their adoption 
and succesa—namely, lightnesa, good workman- 
ehip, and economy of fuel m working, There are, 
of comee, other míuor deai rabies ; but it íb to 
these tbree, and specially to tbe last (uto, that the 
Agricultura! Society of England awards ite prizes 
and commendations, That all engines competing 
for a prize may stand as nearly as posaiblo on a 
broad basis of equaüty, tbe Society publishes, 
yearly, a list of their requircmente in eertain of 
the more ímportant coiustructional detalla, such 
for example as the mínimum thíekncsa of boüer- 
platea and diameter of heating-tubes, together 
with auch other conditions aa they con eider 
should be ensured to every purchaser of an engine. 
Every exbibitor ia thus prevcnted from gaixung 
any unfair advantage over otbera, aa certa in rejce- 
tion folio ws the infríngeme nt of the Society’s 
atipulatíons, 

Having aaid thus mueh by way of necesaary 
proface, let me describe, aa nearly aa I can, what 

I saw at my friendo factory, 

In a large and convenient building to which 

I was Lntroduced, there stocd some new and 
beautiful ateam-engines ; these having becn com¬ 
pletad a few days previonsly in the shopa, had 
been removed to this 41 Experimental Shed,” aa it 
waa called, where they now awaited tho trial of 
their capabílitiefl. As the metbod of triol in each 
case was preciaely similar, I áhall apeak only of 
the experimenta made upon one of them, which 
may stand aa the type of all the others, The boiler 
was firet filled with water from pipes conveniently 
laid in the building for this purpose ; the engine 
was then carefully oiled and cleanod dowm A pair 
of acales stand by the wall of the shed; in these 
are weighed out fíret 201bs. oí wood and tben 
one ew-t. of Welah coaL The siokcr (a young man 
in over-alls and jaunty cap, with wonderfully 
white handa for bis callíng) totes bis wood and 
coal, and having first broten up the latter into 
pieces about the sise of a walnufc, lnmdling oach 
atom the whlle as if it were a thiug of priceleas 
valué, proceeds to light his ñre and got up the 
steam. Of the skill which he displays in ibis» as 
well as in firing, throughout the experiment, more 
hereafter. Meanwhile, an ap paratas called a 
** ftiction* break, 11 ís adjusted to the fíy-wheel of 
the engine . 

As it wül be iieedful to ofTer some explana- 
tion of the natura and uses of this friction-break, 
let us tato the opportunity of the delay causad by 
raising steam ¡i to say a few words on the matter, 
which will invulve some slight interpreta tion of 
the whole phüosopby of a * * trial ” 

The Qrst desiderátum in an engine being 
economy of fue!, it becomes neceesory in the com 
parison of the performances of two competing 

engines to determine which of the two has done 
the greater amount of work with a given quantíty 
of fnel, and this is ascertained thus : 

The caj>ability or strength of an engine is gene 
rally stated in boma* power* Now a li horse 
l>ower ” is only a teclinios! mode of expression, 
repreeentmg a eertain amount of weight lifted a 
certain heíght in a eertain time* The unit of a 
hom power is fixed by general consent at 33,000 
pounds raised one foot higb in one minute. It 
follows, then, that an engine capable of raising 
33,000 pounds one foot hígh in one minute is of 
one-horse power, 

The friction bre&k is an i natrument for deter- 
mming the horse power of an engine ; without 
deacribing it too fully in detail, it will be sufficient 
to say that by means of the friction it produces 
on tbe fly*wheel of the engine, the weight due to 
the horsaa 1 power of such engine is practicaUy 
lifted. Suppoeing, for ex ampie, that a 1 ‘ racer ** 
be entered for tri^ as of eight hoiues 1 power, the 
friction break will be applíed in such a m&oner as 
to compel it to lift a weight eqiial to eight times 
33,000 pounds one foot hígh per minute ; if, while 
this is being done, notice be taken of the time 
occupíed in the consmnption of one cwt. of coal, 
it is evident that we aliall have as the result the 
length of time during which 112 pounds of coal 
will produce a power equal to that of eight horses. 

It is, then, a matter of simple división to fínd the 
quantíty of coal required to produce a power of 
one horse for the same tizne, and finally disco ver 
tbe quantíty of coal required by the engine to 
en a ble it to give out a power equal to that of one 
horse for one hour, Thus, then» &ü engines may 
be brought to one standard» and tbe friction break 
is the means by which we may disco ver how much 
coal per horse power per hour each comjfeting 
engine requlres, the lowest in conaumption natu- 
rally etanding first in the rank, 

But the steam is up, and our fríend in the over* 
alia, who has cxplained all this to us, opens the 
startíng-valve and turna round to note upon a 
rulod memorándum sheet nailed to the Wall, be* 
side which haugs bis watch* the precise time 
oecupied in getting up steam — u 25 miuutes ”— 
not bad to begin with. 

The engine is off, the “ break 11 compeUing her 
to lift the weight due to her power» and the 
“tría!” haa fairly begum Now, look at tbat 
little heap of coal beside the fire box; a most 
scanty morsel it seems \ every euergy has to be i 
exhauated and every ingenuity to be resorted to, 
to m&ke tbat little scutrtleful of coala laet aa long 
as posaible. She runa steadUy along for ñfteeu 
minutes, then the necdle of the sensitiva preasure 
gaugo begins to telf of a slight fall in the presaure 
of the steam; more fuel must go on the üre. 
Now if you únagíne that our friend the fireman la 
about to opon that door aud heave on his coal by 
the shovelful you are vastly mistakcn. He first 
peeps throngh a small tale window about two 
inches in diameter, set like an ©ye in the fumace 
door, nmrks where the fire is tbinneet» opens a 
tiny circular door ünmediately below the eye 
aforesald, and with a hooked prickor” gently 
spreads the fuel evenly over tho fizo bar* ¡ then» 
in an instrumont of about the bigness of a good- 
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thfrty experimenta with her in all, and at each ve 
hope for «orne little improvement. ” 

11 Sope so, too,” asid Plummer, evidently pleased 
with tlie present resulte* 

** 8ít dowiij now, James, and have soma 
lunch. ” 

So we all did justice to the coid beef and bitber 
beer, and did not forget to drink a neceas to the 
little eügine we had just lefí, when her time carne 
to show her powera on the Agricultura! Soeíety'a 
race-conise at Car líale, 

I wül not aay here that Mesara. Block and Bolt T a 
engine did t&ke the pnze at the recent triáis, or 
! knowing readera would search the Socíety’s report 
| to fiad out who these gentlamen are j it will be 
enough if 1 have succeeded in showing that this 
new deveiopment of the sport oí racing may Lave, 
like i te better kuowu representativos, some attrac- 
tionfi and ex citements as w ell as its failures and 
succe&see. 1), P + 

the raven croaked from the yew, and the squirrel ’ 
ran for many a woodland mile along the tree topa, 

Up hül and down dale, over black Wetherlam 
and Hard-Knot, trotted the meny file of pack- 
horsea, jíngling their weekly bells, as they carried 
bales from Kendal to Whitehaven. 

In expectation, too, of dull November nights, 
odd kegs of whiekey were snugly hidden under the 
heather by Derwentwater* In the summer-tíme, 
Séductive pediera displayed their wares at the 
cottago-door, and ioquacious clockmakers looked 
into the farm-houses to set to righta the course of 
country time; and Benjamin, the waggoner, 
w ate red hie horses and whiekeyed or genevaed him- 
self at the Swan or the Cherry Tree. Occfiomlly, 
too, a gípay’a or a potter'a tent sent up a blue | 
smoke, or shed a ruddy light under the rain- ¡ 
mottled crags by the Quarry Fíats, whüe the gairnt, 
half-bliüd horses cropped the rank grasa or 
whisked away the files in the glimmering ahade, 
Lonely leech-gatherers were seen on the moors. 
Little Lucy Grays, and Rut ha, and Barbara Lew* 
thwaites eiossed the ricketty woodcn bridges or j 
set their water-milla in the becks, or tried to make 
their ewe lambe drink in the croft. The shadows 
of fair-eyod little cottage gíria pasaed under the | 
lych-gatea t and rested, after sonset, among the 
green mounds in Grasmerc churchyartl. Docena 
of white fitrftwberry-bioseoms glistened in the 
crannies of the rocks ; daisies cast their wee 
shadowa on the stones; troops of celandincs 
starred the brooks, and hundreds of dadbdils 
* A danccd in the wind tr on the shores of Ulawater* 
Nobody who lived at the lakee thought the se things 
more than eommon, or even noticeable. The 
native poete wbo componed, aa topographíoal Mr. 
Clarke tolla ua, mostJy ** after sup^r or ou Sunday 
aftemoons, ” rather cele bratod the superiority of tho 
lake boer, aa operating u pon the souls, and affeet- 
ing the bue of mortal man, than the excellence of 
the aceneiy, The bsautíee of Rydal and Graomere, 
and Derwentwater, were, like the Scotoh labes, 
uncelebrated and unvisited. There were no re- 
markable inns which boro the ñames, which had i 
boarded and bedded» and were under Üie continua! 
patronage of t illuatrioua or rcmarkable persona. 
There were no gabled boat-houses, ñor obtrusive 
repositorios of the fine arta, ñor agreeable lo unges 
where vieitons were taught the charmS of the coun¬ 
try ; no guides emerged from ínsídious huta, 
walked befo re or bohind the uuwilling traveiler, 
oonveyed htm mechanically to the best pomts, 
quoted poetry to hiro t bode him observe what had 
been said of the geology, chipped off a fragment of 
rock, or picked up a mese for him ; and, finally, 
protruded their hands for a shilling, in consequence 
of the scenery. 

These contrivancea w^ere not yet known* In 
the vale and on the hill-Bide all was * 1 pe ace, 
ruatidty, and happy poverty f not a trim garden 
or glarrng house was to be seen. Farm-h o uses 
of grey slate, ahadowed by syeamore or yew, 
welcomed you with open door, or enticcd you to 
lean over the gats and smcll the sweetbriar, and 
rest your oye on the hollyhocks, the damaek roses, 
and the yellow corchorua Children in rushen cape, 
or with whips of plaited rushes, might be seen 
playing about the door : and late m July, and 

A TALK ABOUT EYDAL MOUNT. 

Tas eound of tt going—going—gome ” has 
withín the last week or two been heard at Rydal 
Mount among Wordsworth’s books and pictures. 
ln a dusty room in the Strand or Ficcadilly the 
tap of the hammer, to which we have been sum¬ 
mum ed by a fluttering catalogue, ís a sound bar* 
monioufl enough ; but in a place which has been 
advertised aa “ the haunt of piona memorias,” it 
seems to be exactly one of those melódica which 
41 unbeard would have been sweetor stilL” Not 
[ that Wordsworth ever cared much for books or 
pictures, finding the one rather in the brooks that 
purled down the mdes of Fairfield, and the other 
i in the shadows that pl&yed along Lougbrigg, 
But somehow there is a petulance in the sound 
which disturba our sense of peacefuluess, even 
moro than the whistlc of the shepherd might the 
face of oid Pan, when that grotesque divinity had 
dropped aaleep in the hot noon. Forty-five years 
of qniet, however, have folded round Bydal Mount, 
and nobody ought to complaín. 

When Wordsworth first settled in the valley, 
it lay almost as when Gray twenty years before had 
quitted it; neither nativo ñor stranger suapected 
it to be a Paradiae. The countiy peopie Hked the 
continua! babble of the brocha, liked their misty 
hiUa and mere», but only found out their liking 
when they were miles away from tbem. The 
roads were iong and winding and stony, as if they 
had been made or mended in detached furlcmgs and 
rooda, as indeed they were along the Rotha, the 
schoolmaster of Amblestáe and hís acholáis tnming 
out on holiday aftemoons to practise mensuration 
and pavíng. The Rotha then brawled and foamed 
over tnasses of glossy rock, made delicíous banda 
and curvea all the leafy way from Graamere to 
Windermcre. No ntilitarian ever dreamed of 
pickíng out the atenea from their natural bed, and 
of piHng up unlovely watts with them. The 
daiesmen were on good terms with their river, and 
like the hsherm&n in Undine did not churl- 
iahly forbid it their property. Ferna and Uchens 
and mosses innumerable atrewed their russet and 
golden fringas over the bulging grey rocks. Over 
Thirlmere the eagle eailod in the blue air, and 
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eren in August, the wind would bring you 
a pleassnt whíff from the hay-finid. Famous 
wrestlers and mathematidaiiB got their rudimento 
of health and íeaming there» and others who 
were certaínJy healthy, if in no respe ct famous 
persona, The air and the food were favourable to 
Ion ge vi ty, and the gudemen and gudewivea were 
not often gathered to their “ foreldern’ before 
their eightiefcli, ninetieth, or eren their hundredth 
ysar. 

WiHiam Wordsworth» and his favouiite sistor, 
took np their abode in a little cottage at Grasmere, 
Decamber 21» 1779. They arrived after a long T 
coid jonrney of twenty miles, the gre&ter parí 
perfonned on foot, with a few miles of ease, or 
linease, in an empty cari. The white cottage, 
with its window darkened by a yew, is still to be 
seen by the bigli road at Town-end» of as humblc 
diraensione as Coleridge’a fírst cottage at Clevedon. 
Befo re Wordsworth cama to it, it waa a pnblic- 
house, and bore the sign of 41 The Dove and Olive 
Bough,” Alterad as it now is, there remaíns 
eneugh, within and without, to gire the place 
intereet. A few stone atopa lead Luto 41 the 
plot of orchard ground” the poet once cabed bis 
üwn, and of which he s&id, 11 my trees they were 
my BÚtor’a ftowers." The bilis 41 doee us in their 
Bolomn shelter/ 1 yet the vale is “soft, and gay 
and beautífmL + A hundred y arde off lies the 
lake, with 

Its own green bdancL p,nd its wíudmg ahorna, 

The multitud? ofUttie rocky hills, 

The chiuchi and cottagea of mountain otoñe» 

Cluster'd like star.*— 

In the orchard many of Wordsworth’s best and 
earliest poema were writton ¡ “ The Brothers ; ST 
“The Pet Lamb; 11 “Ruth;" “Michael;" and 
the m&gníficent “ Ode to Immortality.' 5 We can- 
not help thinking of the visitors who entered 
through that little cottage door i Colerídge, Scott, 
Southey, Chelea Lamb, Sir Humphry Davy,—in 
that eorly and frugal time “ inheritors of unful- 
filled, renown." There» in 1603, Wordsworth, 
Scott, and Sir Hmnphry Davy, ** clomb the dark 
brow of the mighty Helvellyn" together; and 
the austero water-drinking bard recommended hia 
gueats to avail themaelves of the Swan if they 
needed stronger potations» In later years the 
house was occupied by Mr- de Quincy. 

Rydal Mount» henceforward an histórica! spot, 
Lócame Wordsworth^s home in 1613. By that 
time Mr, Longmards valner, who estira ated the 
Lyrical Bailada at fl nothing*” had become aware 
of his mistoke, and, as a compensaron for Byron ? ts 
sativo, an appomtcnent of four hnndred a-year 
entitíed the ]%cet to respect in the county, The 
simple Westmoreland folk as little nndemtood the 
pedestrian who ** booed his poetry, ” as they said, 
by the lakes and among the hills, as the Al] 
fozden people who regarded hinn os a smuggler. 
**Wadsworth 1 » brokken looee agen/' waa the 
country eolloquial opinión of the valué of his 
poetry* Why a atamp distributor should medítate 
on primroscs and talk to bímself for hours by 
Easédalc Tam and along the Brathay, was to the 
commonsensical agricultrurist not eaey to under- 
stand. Strangcrs and nativos now Lave inkllngs, 

[ 


though perhaps a genera ti on or two must pass 
before the vicinage quito uudcrstands. 

No spot so entirely satis fies our idea of a poet’s 
house as Rydal Monnt, You approach it by a 
eteep ascent nnder plessantly waving treea. On 
one side is the park wall of a halh which has 
belonged to the Flemings ever since the Con- 
quest, and whose oaka were yoimg when the good 
knighta who lie in the rufos of Pumees led the 
Rydal and Grasmere bowmen to Crecy and Agin- 
oottrt. 

Beneath is Rydal church, and the few housee 
which are called the vülage ; and lower stm, though 
unoeen, runa the Rotha, unimproved and still 
beautiful. Six or seven tall phtmy fira wave 
round the gato, and a wood of evergreen and “ ivy 
never aere ” coveru the house. A crünson japónica 
fio were round one window; there waves a Eabumnm, 
and a jnniper, hung with stre&mers of gadding 
roae, The cottage is long and low, and watled in 
with laurels and evergreens. When we were 
lsst there two or three little birds were pecking 
at the Windows, and Hftfog themselves up on 
tip-toe, as if to look in. 

The room bato which visítors were shewn waa 
on the left, and IrOtn ita Windows you looked 
down upen Rydal Lake, its rocky islet and the 
heronry. From the niche opposite the window, 
Chantry'a bust of Beott faced you ; on the side 
wall hung a Virgin of R&phaeTs and aome email 
drawings ; on the other side a Morland-like picture 
of a girl with soft browu huir, and a face not 
beautiful, but full of goodness. 

This was the poet’s daughtor, afterwards Mrs. 
Quilinan ; and for many an hour after her death 
Wordsworth aat before this picture sUently. The 
itmer room was the library. It consisted for the ¡ 
most part of books you could bold in your hand 
and rcad by the fire* Many of them were pre¬ 
senta. There was a “ Religio Medici," giren by 
Charles Lamb ; a Ckapman^s Homer, pencilied 
over by S, T. Coleridge ; a “Marmion,” marked 
with the ñame of Walter Scott; three volumes 
of ** Foliticol Bisquisitions» ” from Thomas de 
Quíncy to William Wordsworth; a Calvin of 
Coleridge*s ; Cato “De Re Rusticá.” Of course 
there was Purchas^s ** Pilgrims,” and Coílius, 
and * 1 Choicest Flowers of our Modera Poeto, 
with their Poetíc&l Compariscns, 1200—1600," 

11 Wit’« RecreationSp containing 630 Epigrama, 160 
Epitaphs, and a variety of Fantasies and Fan- 
tasties good for Meiancholy Humours.” There 
were Bando! ph 1 » “ Muse’s Looking Glass, 1 ' and 
11 Erigían d ’b Helicón," and se ve ral volumes of 
4 * Causes Célebres.” Some of these volumes and 
of those often used m the dining room were 
bound in cotton, and were playfully called the 
Cottonian Library. Bir Gcorge BeaumonVa illus- 
trations of the Ballads bung on the walis. 

On the right was the dining-room, a little low 
dark room, where Wordsworth generally sat, the 
Windows looking to the south and aSbrding a plea- 
sant glimpse of Wíndennere- Very noticeable was 
a quaint old-fashioned grato with blue Dntch tiles, 
symbolisingChrist at the Well of Samaría, Jael strik* 
ing Sisera, and like Scripture suhjects* Over the 
mantlepiece were oíd line-engravings of Words- 
worth’s five favourite poeto, in this order: 
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common sonso in a boy ; it rem&íns to be secn 
wbether you have epirit to c&rry out your own 
thought. There is a country, Gerard, where cer- 
tain fortune awaite you at tilia momeut, Here 
the arta freeze, but there they flourish, as they 
never yefc flcmrished in any age or land.” 

It is Italy I" cried Gerard, “ It is Italy J ” 

í( Yes, Italy \ where paintcra are honourcd like 
princes, and acribes are paid three hundred crowns 
for copying a single manuscript. Kuow you not 
that his Holiness the Pope has written to every 
3and for akilful acribes to copy the hundreds of 
prodona manuscripte that are pouring into that 
favoured land from Constan tin ople, whence learning 
and learned mea are driven by the barbarían 
Turks.” 

t( Nay, I know not that; but it has becn the 
dream and hope of my life to visít Italy, the queen 
of all the arta, Gh, m&dam ! but the joumey, 
and we are all so poor.” 

11 Find you the heart to go, IT1 find the means. 
I know where to lay my hand on ten golden 
angela to take you to Rome ; and the girl wíll go 
with yon if she lo vea you as ¿he ought. 1 ' 

They sai till midnight over thi& theme. And, 
after that da y, Gerard recovered his apirita, and 
aceroed to carry rarne seeret talismán against all 
the gibes and the harsh words that flew about hís 
ears at borne. 

Bes i des the money she procure d him for the 
joumey, Margaret Yan Eyck gave him money T s 
worth. Said she, 1 * I wül teU you secrete that I 
leamed from ruaste re that are gone from me, and 
have left no fellow behind. Even the Italiana 
know not everything j and what I tell you now in 
Tergou you may eeU dear in Florence. Note my 
brother John "a pie tu res r time, which fodes all 
other paintings, leavea his colonia bright as the 
day they left the eaaeL The rearan is, he did 
nothing blindly, nothing in a hurry. He trusted 
to no hireling to grind his colours ; he did it Mm- 
self, or saw it done, Hia panel w&a prepared, and 
prepared agaln—I will show you how—a year 
before he laid his colour on. Moet of ihem are 
quite contení to ha ve their work sucked up and 
lost sooner than not be in a hurry—bad painters 
are always in a hurry. Above all, Gerard, I wam 
you uever boíl your oíl; boiling it melts that 
vegetable dross into its very heart, which it is our 
husmeas to dear away ; for impuro oil is death to 
colour. No ¡ take your oil and pour it into a 
bottle with water. In a day or two, the water 
will tum muddy : that is muck from the oil 
Pour the dirty water carefiüly away, and add 
fresh, When that is pouxed away, you will faney 
the oil is clear. You are místaken* Richt, fetch 
me that! !T Richt brought a glass trough with a 
glosa lid ñtting tight. 11 When your oil has beeu 
washed in bottle, put it into this trongh with 
water, and put the trough in the sun all day. 
You will soon see the water turbid agsin, But 
mark, you must not carry this gama too lar, or 
the sun wül tum your oil to varnish. When ít is 
as olear as cryetal, and not too drying, drain 
carefuily, and cork it up tight, Grind your own 
prime colours, and lay them on with thia oil, and 
they shall líve. Hubert would put sand or salí in 
the water to dear the oil quicker. But John 


used to say, * Water will do ít best, if yon but 
gíve water time. 1 Jan Van Eyck waa never in a 
hurry, and that is why the world will not forget 
him in a hurry,” 

This and several other reoeipts—qu® ntrnc per- 
Scribere longum est—Margaret gave him with 
sparkling eyes, and Gerard received them like a 
legacy from Heaven, so intereeting are some things 
that read uninteresting. Thus provided with 
money and knowlcdge, Gerard decided to nuurry 
and iy with hia wife to Italy, Nothing remained 
now but to inform Margaret Brandt of his reso- 
lutíon, and to pubbah the banss as quietly as 
possible* He went to Sevenbergen earlier than 
usual on both these errands. He heg&n with 
Margaret; told her of the Dame Yan Eyck ^sgood- 
ness, and the resolution he had come to at laat, 
and invited her co-operation. 

She réfused it piump, 

Cfí ^ptur xo. 

* ‘No, Gerard ; you and I have never spoken of 
your family, but when you come to marriage— 11 
She stopped, then began again. ** í do think 
your father has no objection to me more than to 
another. He told Peter Buyskeu as much, and 
Poter told me, But so long as he is so bent on 
jowr being a priest {you ought to have told me 
this instead of I you), I could not marry you, 
Gerard, dearly as I love you.” 

Gerard strove in vaiti to shake this resolution. 
He found it very eaay to make her cry t but im¬ 
ponible to make her yield, Then Gerard waa 
impatient and unjust. 

" Very well J ” he cried; - 4 then yon are on their 
ñide, and you will drive me to be a priest, for thia 
musí end one way or another. My parents hate me 
in eamest, but my lover only loves me in jest! ” 

And with this wild, bítter speech, he ñung 
away heme again, and left Margaret weeping. 

f TO bi «JUÍRVAl) 


MAN AND THE HOBSE* 

The contest between mind aud matter is intéh 
ligible enough, There cannot be mnch doubt on 
which sido victory will remaín in the long run, 
for it is a mere question of weighing, measuring, 
calculating, observing, and drawing conclusión*. 
Earth, sea, air j the more subtle powem of nature, 
such aa electricity, heat, and so foxth, have becn 
preved into the Service of man, and rendered 
obedient to his will. Into these contesta ncíthcr 
paaaion ñor feeling entera, It is imposible to 
feel resentment agaínst a circular storm. An 
earthquake may inspire the immediate patients 
with dread, but these are mere victima, not com¬ 
bátante. They are not engaged in taming the 
subterraneous fire; they have not pitted human 
reason against the volcano^ unreasoning strength, 
When thia is to be done, the philoeopher, discoverer 
-^call him what you will—will no more give way 
to emotion than Watt when he grappled with the 
problem of ste&m, or Davy when he fought hís 
successful duel with fire-damp, Whether it be 
Newton speculatmg on the fall of the apple, or 
Agassiz calculating the downward progrese of the 
glacier, the human Champion in such struggl&i 
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knows well that he muet not attribute feeling to 
xnstter, ñor ftüüW such * mis&ppreheiision to dis- 
turb the equable play of his ovn powera. 

Take the other «¿de of the píe ture. Between 

man and hís feHow-maa the contest íb m the 
m frin emottonoL " If y ou want me to ciy, ahed 
the fLrst te&r yourself» ” said the Alexander Pope 
of Augustin days. Níneteeu^twentieths of man’s 
life (I epeak alone of human relations) deal with 
mere questions of feeling; and I doubt if the 
twentáeth part can altogether l>e assigned m an 
unmixed way to the pro vinco of resaco, 1 Have 
an argumeni with a man yon dislíke, and see ü 
he wiU convine© yon. Try and bring a child up 
aceording to the canoas of puré logice Why m a , 
constant disputant a constant bore ? What is 
the meaning of oratory, poetry, music, love, : 
friendship, hatred, compasaron, mouming for 
tboée who have gone before na, and that yearaing 
to rejoin them which is stronger iban the grave T 
AU thia is pare emotíon, and of such stuíT is Ufe 
mude up, If, tbea T you would train a child, or 
ever exercise any inflnence upon your fellow- 
creatures, you must do so mainly by h&ndling 1 
thoae golden harmonice which are alwaye ready 
in every human heart to own the masteris fcouch. 

But there is a half-way bous© \ and this brings 
cus to our immediate point. k There is auch a thing 
as a storm which can be taught to love and dread 
you ¡ as au electric flash which could deatroy you 
in a secoud, and which yet you can tamo to your 
will—not as Franklin did it, by sending up a 
kite, but by careasing and rebuking it as you 
would a froward chDd, The thought occurred to , 
me the other day when I watched Mr, Earey in 
Leicester Square as he lay upon the ground, and 
liffccd to his forehead the hinder hoofs of a wild 1 
and savage honro, whom be had juat subdued to ' 
his wüL Not a blow, not au adgry word had 
passed ; but there lay the horse on the litter by 
hifl aide, obedieut, passive, prostrale, Not half* 
an-hour before he would aimply have killed half- 
a-dozen unarmed men who had been shut up with ■ 
him m a yard, and endeavoured to cast him upon 
the ground. Mr, Rarey had effectuaHy mastered 
the animales nature, He had operated upon matter, 
but upon matter of so emotional a kind that during 
the progresa of the operation it might be regarded 
as mere forcé (the Kratos or Bía of iEschylus), 
under the absoluto dominión of terror and wrath. 

Now, as far as it is poesible to do so in words, 
my wish is to make olear to tbe re ador what I 
saw myself on the day in question. It is, how- 
ever, a transaction which can only be fuby com- 
prehended if it is seca, In common with othere, 

I had ruad the little sixpenny book published by 
Routledge, entitied 4Í The Tamíng of Horses, 
By J. S. Rarey. ” When my reading was dono, I 
was pretty much in the situation of the Bourgeois 
Gentilhomme when his fencing-master put a foil 
in his hand, and told hi m that the wholo Science 
of fencing consisted in killing your adversary 
and not being killed yourself. I found at the 
conclusión of that little work, that when 1 
w&uted to make a horse Ue down—that horse 
being Crniser or the Ring of Oude—all I had to 
do was to bend his left fore-leg and slip a loop 
over it, so that he could not get it dowm The 


next point was to put a cbcingle round his body 
(Cniiser's body ■), and fas ten one end of a long 
strap around the other fore-leg, just above the 
hoof (the King of Qude's hoof !b Then 1 was to 
place the other end under the circingle, so as to 
keep the strap in the right direction; to take a 
sbort hold of it with my right hand ; to stand on 
the left side of the horse; to grasp the bit in my 
left hand ; to pulí steadily upon the strap with my 
right; to bear agaiust his shoulder till I caused 
Kitti to move. As soon as I lifted his weight—eo 
1 read—-my pulHng would mise his other foot, 
and he would then have to come on his knees., 

At this point, X was above all things to be 
ciare ful to koep the strap tight in my hand, so 
that he could not straighten his leg if he rose up. 
As 1 held him in thls poaition, he would tum his 
head towards me ; I was then to bear against his 
side with my shoulder, not hard (certainly not), 
but with a steady, equal preasurc, and in about 
ten minutes he would lie down. As soon as he 
was down he would be completely conquered, and 
I might handle him as I pleaaed. That, no doubt, 
would be a very pleasant moment, if ever it 
arrived ¿ but I could not help feeling throughout 
that in all probabílity before the ten minutes were 
out, either Cruiser or the Sovereign of Oude would 
have tamed me in a very etfectual mantier, all 
straps, loops, and circingles to the contrary not* 
withstanding, 

I can positively affirm that this is precisely 
what Mr, Rarey did ; but although the directious 
are as accurately tranacribed from his own little 
book as the necessary inversión of the phras&a will 
pennit, X affirni, with equal certainty, that they 
would be of very little use to any one who had 
not sean the operation actually performed* I more 
than doubt, in the case of any animal of a pecu- 
liarly savage and vicious character {there are 
Rushes as well as Oberlins amongst the equine 
tribe), if any man, not poasessed of Mr. Earey's 
own extraordinary nerve and self^possesston, could 
carry the experiment to a succeaaful issue, even 
after he had witnessed one of the great horse- 
tamer’e struggles and victorias, Ordmary horse* 
t&mers well imbued with his method, may succeed 
with ordinary horses, and, even so, an incalculable 
nmount of good will have been worked ; but the 
horse which is a miracle of savageiy and madness 
will still require the man who is a miracle of oool 
courage to bring him to his bearings. This, how- 
ever, in no way detracta from the valué of Mr, 
Rnrey’s method; the preved success of which ought 
to work an entíre chango in our system of horse* 
breaking, I aimply mean, that aa you must cali in 
a drat-rate surgwn to perform eome operation of 
peculiar düficulty, ao you wiU always be compelled 
to place such a horse as Crulscr in the hands of Mr. 
Rarey himself, or his succeesor—if such an one may 
be found—íf you would not see the man tora or 
mashed to pieces, and the experiment a failure* 

It is a grand sight when the horse ia first 
brought in. What a snorting, and shrieking, and 
plunging» and vicious display of teeth. Let ua 
suppose the horse at first to be free, or that he 
has hroken looee from the head-stall or long 
halter which had helped to introduce him to the 
preaence, A wild horse, thoroughly roused to the 
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top of hia bcnt under the influente of ruge and 
fe&r, is a sight which lie wha has once bocu will 
not readily forget* Some little tíme pasees by 
whilst the animal ie expending his fury ín this 
purposelees way-—but at length he c&tches sight 
of a tall, quiet man etandmg motienless, witbin 
hia reach. That man ia of courae Mr. Rarey. At 
this moment there ia no reason—if the horse knew 
bis own power—why he should not rend the man 
inte atonas, and stamp the Ufe out of him* He 
does not take advantige of the golden moment; 
he ruahes madly about hither and thither; he 
atonde at goze, contemplating the strange object, 
with distended nostríl and blood-shot oye. The 
man remanas itmnoveable, fbced as a statue, bis 
right arm extended from the eibow* The horas 
will come up, atl but* to him; be will put híe 
head down, and paw the ground. If the man 
moved backward, the horse would meh at him ; 
if forwards, in all probability he would attack 
him with his teeth* Thia last Bentence, however, 
embodies a mere eonjecturo of my own, for, in 
neither of the two operario ns which I witnessed, 
did any snob catastrophe occut* On the contrary, 
the horse tamer’e power over the animal was far 
more speedy in operation than I had expected to 
see it i so much so, that the idea would suggeet 
iteelf,—Is this in very truth a mad and savage 
horse ? I can only átate it as my own oonviction, 
that there wos no dclusion about the matter—and 
this from the further courae of the operation, It 
ftppeared to me that Mr, Rarey must have some 
extraordicary power of fascinaron about his eye, 
or his general bearing, which soothed the fury, 
and aasuaged the terror of the animal. Soon you 
saw the horse standing motío nle&a in the midst of 
the arena, and watchíng rather with an expression 
of cu rica i ty than of fear and anger, the move- 
mente of the man os he ertrode up to his head very 
alowly, very gently, and ever with extended 
h&ncL At length, when Mr* Rarey was cióse 
upon him, he reached out his head, and eagerly 
smelt at his hand, his wrist, his aleevcs. There 
was no precipitation* The object seemed to be to 
give the horse as much time ss he might choose to 
take. The t&meris hand now c&ressed the horse’s 
head above the nostrils, smoothed it down, passed 
up to the forchead, and repe&ied the procesa. By 
this time Mr. Rarey was standing by the hornos 
left shoulder, and had caught hold, with his other 
hand, of the end of his head stall or halter* 

I have boen inforaed that at this stage of the 
operation the horse wül break away sometí tn es 
more than once; but this is obviously a mere 
question of tíme* This I did not seo, Mr* Rarey 
now proceeded to pass his hand down the animal s 
side, just as any on© of us might do to a horse 
which h© was fondlmg or pettíng. This lasted 
some minutes, the horse evidently pleased to be 
relieved from his terrera, and appe&ring to enjoy 
the tamer’s careas. At length Mr. Rarey began 
to etroke his fore 3egs, more especially the left 
fore log* Here was the cntieol moment. In an 
incredibly short apoce of time (it was almost liko 
a trick of legerdemain) Mr* Rarey got the etrap 
Ont of hia pocket, took up the horse’s left foro leg, 
and slípped a loop over it, so that he could not 
¡ get it down* Tbere was nothing, however, abrupt 


or jerking about the way this was done; it was just 
os though he had been continnously atrokíng the 
leg ; but the thing was done* I was told that 
thia is the real instant of victory. From the 
moment the horse’s leg is str&pped up, he is 
conquered. Flenty, however, remains to be told. 

I had supposed that as soon as the horse felt 
one of his fore legs thus eonñned, he would at 
once recommenoe his struggles. This did not 
happen in the cases which I witnessed. The 
horse stood quiet, and sufifered himself to be 
caressed* Mr* Rarey stroked him over his back, 
his flhouMers, his left Bidé, and then began to 
make fresh ap pools to his right leg. This took 
some minutes more* At length he took a long 
strap out of his pocket, and fastened it by a bucklo 
around the right fore leg, just above the boof: he 
then carried the other end through the circmgie* 
holding the end ñrmly in his right hand. The 
next stop was to take a short hold of the halter, 
and to pulí with great Btrength, but alowly and 
continuously—not by a jerk—on both, but mamly, 
as it secmed to me, on the halter* The horse now 
took al arm ag&in, but the upward spring which 
he gave to relieve himself from reatraínt, of course 
lifted the right leg from the ground, and when 
he carne down ag&in, it was on both his kneeo. 
I should have asid that Mr* Rarey had ñtted the 
horse with knee-caps be fore he pulled him down. 
A considerable time—about ten minutes—elapsed 
from this period of the operation un til the animal 
was fairly rolled over j and this was oue of the 
most remarkable parte of the exhibition. 

Throughout, let him struggle as he might, Mr. 
Rarey never quitted his left shoulder, ñor relaxed 
his grasp on the strap* The horse reared up into 
the air, makíng frantíc beatings with bís hand* 
cuffed fore legs, but it was all in vain. Let him 
fight as he would, he was iuvoriably brought 
down on his knees ; and in this tnracated attitude 
he stood, ponting, snorting, fonming, until at last 
the ñerceness of his spirit seemed to give way, and 
he looked around him rather in a pitiable than a 
ferocious way, os much as to soy, ** This is really 
too had ! n But whether he struggled, or whether 
he romained quiet, the oven prossuro was never 
token oíF his left shoulder. Before he yielded to 
it ñnally, he made ono struggle more determined 
than all that had gene before, but with this bis 
fury wos gpent. At length ho snfferod himself to 
be literally * í tumMed ,> o ver, thoroughly tamed. 
I noticed that when he was fairly on his sido, the 
peor creaturo gave a great sigh, w hich eeemed to my 
faney to be one of relief, os though he had thought 
within himself, Wcll! IVe nothing to bl&me 
myaelf with ; but that’s well o ver at any rate*^* 
When once upon his side, the horse was efféctually 
tamed : he was as paseive in the hands of hia 
conqueror as on© of the well-troined circua-horees, 
which at a giren signal fall upon the ñoor of the 
arena, and simúlate death, 

Whilst the animal lay in this condition Mr. 
Rarey patted and stroked him over, or, to use hia 
own quaint phrase, fl gentled, " first one side then 
the other ; now this leg—then that* From his 
expressione you would have in ferrad that he had 
m&gnetúied the whole of the horoe's frame in detall, 
and that had he neglected to make his paseen over 
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uny particular section of the horse—that section 
would stül Irnve remamed in a atata of savagery. 
Thiia yon might have liad three tame lega, and a 
wíld ana. This, no douht, implies an exaggera- 
tioii. I only mean to convoy an idea of thc im- 
portanca which the opemtor Beemetl to attach to 
familiarifimg the animal with contact with the 
human hand ovar íte whole frame. The straps 
which had confined his foro legs wara soon 
removed, bnt still the horse lay perfectly pasaive, 
and socmingly content with his situation. Mr. 
Rarey lay upon him ; stepped o ver him, sata opon 
hls head, took his fore-Jegs, rubbed them and 
moved them backwarda and forwards as you would 
do if you had intended to restore checked or 
impeded circulation. The same procesa took place 
with the hind lega, and tere it waa evident 
that volítion, and the power of independen! 
muscular actúan was gone. The hinddegs were 
eoft and ñaccid ; they moved as they were pulled, 
and remained where they had been placed. Mr. 
Rarey lay down upon the ground, and taking one 
of the horse’s hmd-fect, placed the artned hoof on 
his forehead. Had there been but one momentary 
aparan of volition, or retnrn of ferocity, the horse- 
tamer was a dead mam He was like a man tied 
to the mouih of a gtm j nothing ccrdd have eaved 
him had the fírc been applied to thc charge, 

This portion of the operation may have 
laated about a quarter of an hour* Mr. Rarey 
tfaen made the horse get up, which he did readily 
enough, but now every spark of bis original 
ferocity acemed cxtinct- Saddle and bridle were 
brought in* They were fírst presented to the horse, 
and were carefully examinad by him. The exami- 
nation was conducted entirely by the sense of smelL 
When the procesa of saddliog, mounting, and 
diamounting had bccn freely accompliahed, a drum 


was brought i n by one of the a t ten danta. This abo 
waa presented to the horse, who carefully smelt it 
a 11 over, and soon appeared satis fied that no harm 
waa intended. The drum waa poseed over his head, 
neck, shoulders ; his si des were rubbed with it, and 
finally it waa placed upon bis back, and softly 
tapped at fírst. The horse merely pricked up his 
ears. It was souuded louder and louder by de groes, 
nntil at last the mosrt enfhusimstic dromnter would 
have been s&tisñed with the disturbance and clat- 
ter. This seemed to be the crucial test, and the 
animal was led out meek, and entirely aubdued» 
Now, this is a f&ithful and uuexaggerated 
account of what 1 saw. How far the effect pro- 
duced upon the horse by Mr* Rarey *b method may 
be permanent I have no means of judgmg, In the 
** Times” of this morning, July 26,1 observe a letter 
in which it is stated that Onuser, forgetful of Mr. 
Karey's lessons, has inflicted injuries of so grave a 
charscter upon his groom, that he *e now lying at 
St. George’a Hospital at the last extremity. We 
cannot, however, venturo to draw condusions 
from this lamentable occurrence, uniese we knew 
how far this imfortnnate man had treated the 
horse tn accordance with Mr* Karey’s instructions. 
Even if there are exceptional caaes in which the 
impro vement is transitory, not permanent—appa* 
rent, not real—we must remember that we find 
incorrigible and untraínable coses oven amongst 
human beings. Why should not a horse be afflicfced 
with homicidal manía as well as a man í A eystom 
of education may be the best which the wit of man 
can devise ; but no one w'Ould affirm that it would 
never fail in particular cases. The system of Mr. 
Rarey must be judgcd of os a whole, and by ita 
general resulto \ as such we may confidontly affirm 
that it will be productivo of great good both to man 
and to the horse. A. A. Kjíqx, 


SEBASTOPOL Y ILLA. 



alwavh do my best to cara my welcome at 
those housea where I—fortúnate bachelor that I am 
—enjoy the privilege of being able to drop in when 
J like, of an evening, for a cup of tea and a pleaaant 
chat. So that—happening ti be presen! when the 
new microscope, which my fríend Jones had ordered 
as a presen! for his wífe, carne home ; and hearing 
that lady express a wiah for a bottle fuíl of the 
green elimo of stagnant ponda, ** in which the 
dmr animaloidos and infuaoria, about which Mr. 
Gosse wrítes so charmíngly/ 11 are to l>e foimd-™- 
you may be aure that 1 took odvantage of the 
opjíortuníty thus afforded me of making myaelf 
acccptable ; and promised my hostcaa that I would 
forthwith obtain for hor a liberal supply oí thoée 
interés ting creaturea to try ber long covetod in- 
strument u|>on ; and early the following morning 
I started off, lihe a man of my word, to procure 
them* 

I can recaí the time when I could have got what 
I wauted within half a mile of the Msrble Arch, but 
thosc daye have long sin ce passed away. I remem- 
bered that when travelling by railway I had pasaed 
throügh fíelds in thc noighbgurhood of—let us CAÍ! 
the suhurb—■'Whichstead, in whích groen ponds 
were stül to be found, and thitherward I directod 
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m and otrr. 


A TOUÜISTfS tSOUYENlK- 


Füüm the íiayg. of the Fatriarch Joaeph down to 
those m which we, í( the latestseed of time,” haré 
the hap to Uve, the re have been prisoners released, 
or escaped, to end the ir days in liberty and honour, 
Plenty of thetn ha ve left to poeterity the record of 
their wrongs. Borne in song ; nomo in elip-alop ; 
gome in words that hum ¡ Borne in twaddle so 
anti-phlogistíc as well mgh to make the y&wning 
reader corso the hour of their liberatíun. There 
are, too, ñames enough of saints in the dismal 
calendar of prisoners to fling a halo of intereet 
round the mere ñame of captivo. Captivos, be it 
ohserved, not gaol-birds—l speak without thought 
crf Newgate or petty larceny, Dick Turpin or Jack 
ShepparcL It may be that the brighteart lumi¬ 
narias of that hagiology emerged from the dark- 
nesa of captivity, only to ílash for a moment in 
the eyes of men, ere they set for ever upon the 
ecafFold. But there are plenty of star*, of no 
oontemptible magnitude, who&e light h as come 
forth to ahina undünmed by the dampe of the 
dungeou. Gal íleo, Tasao, Lovelace, the Prophet. 
Daniel, LavaÜette, Barón Trench, the aoven 
bíahops, Silvio Pellico—(I have no tura for chn> 
nological arrangement)—-all managed, somehow or 
other, to get salel y out of dora ti ce, and dio pe ace- 
ably in their boda. Hm Imperial Majesty Louia 
Napoleón III. epent «ome portion of his exUtcnoe 
in the aoHtude of Hamu The Barón Poerio ia— 
long may he remain so—an escaped pneoner, 

Pauld minora —so atu I» And it happened in 
thís wise s—- 

In the year 1847, in the reign of that constitu- 
tional Frenoh monarch who Bubeequently retirod 
futo prívate life and a foraígn conntry under the 
imassomíng appellation of Mr. Smith, I waa in 
my youth, and in ray first travd, on the JRhine* 


Youth, first travel, and the Khine! Leí the 
reader of ex pene ace be grateful, that oven on such 
texto, 1 abetaín from preaching. 

At Wieebaden. And at Wieebadea it happened 
—no matter how—that I found it nece&aary to 
take stops to repleni&b an exhaust—wanted money, 
in short. And so, wíth lettera of credit in haad, 
I betook my&elf to the burean of M. Junius Merlé, 
named in that document as the correspondeut of 
the London bankers who uudertook the eharge of 
k&cpmg my modeat u accounh” 

My ñame la—let me see. For the purpoees of 
this narrativo my ñame is Temple, Henry Temple. 
I am going to lie a little in the matter of ñames, 
but, upon my honour, I stop there: all beyond 
flhjLll be truc as gospeL To those who know me, 
even my pseudonyms will be traosparent enough. 
To those who don\ no matter. 

M. Junius Merlé sat behind his counter expeo- 
tant of cnstom. Except in the great capí tale, 
bankers 1 establishments on the continent are, as 
traveilers know, rarely mounted on the eame 
acale to which we are accustomed at heme ; and 
in M. Merlé 1 ® burean, which eomprised a space of 
some twelve feet square, there w» no appearanee 
or symptom of a clerk, imlesa, indeed, Madame 
Merlé, who sat quietly knitting behind the fartheet 
comer of the same (and only) countar, waa to be 
snapected, from what followed, of occasionally 
assisting her better half in that capacity. 

There ie, for us Engliah, no disguising our 
nationality, were we ever so diupceed. Before I 
had got out three syUables of the Frenoh harangue, 
carefuUy propared for the exposition of my necee - 
sities, M. Merlé waa down upon me with a few 
worda of indifferent but poli te Eoglish, and holding 
out his hand for my letter of credit. 
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Aa he read it a curioua uort oí emile atole over 
M. Merlé’a face. He looked up from the letter at 
me, and down again from me at the letter, and at 
last he broke into an audible chuckle. Madame 
Merlé, attracted by a behaviour probably unuaual, 
aidled up to her buaband and atole a glance over 
his ahoulder at the credentiala which aeemed to 
move hia riaibility. Strange! the very same 
curioua emile crept over the placid, blonde Germán 
countenance of the lady, and ahe looked at her 
huaband, and he looked at her ; and with a aimul- 
taneoua “ Ach ! mein Gott ! wie aonderbar ! " they 
atood chuckling undiaguiaedly at each other. 

“ What the devil are they grinning at?” aaid 
I, half aloud, to myaelf. 

“ Und aie heiaaen wahrlich—Ach ! I forget!— 
Dat ia your ñame truly, Heinrich Tempel! ” aaid 
M. Merlé, with the tip of hia maasively-ringed 
finger pointed to the line where 1 appeared so 
deaignated. 

“ Of courae it ia,” aaid 1. “ la there anything 

funny in it í ” 

“ Ach ! no,” aaid M. Merlé, atill with the rem- 
nant of a emile, “but we know well he re dat 
ñame.” 

“ Jndeed. How ao ! ” 

“ He live here, Heinrich Tempel, dree, four, 
five year. He aheat—vat you cali awindel—all 
the world, and he vaniah away eudden, and make 
at Frankfort the fraudulent bankrupt for—ach ! 
Himmel ! aebenty-four touaand gulden ! ” 

I interpoeed eome common-place expreaaion of 
regret that one bearing my ñame ahould ha ve ao 
miaconducted himaelf. 

“Vell,” aaid M. Merlé, conaolingly, “he vaa 
not you. He do thia now Beben year sin ce. He 
live here in all aociety. He waa a man moet 
charming, moet delightfuL He apeak all lan- 
guogea. He have two bankera in your London— 
how you cali them ? Berrya and Barker. He waa 
a Jew—” 

“ I never heard of a Jew ao named,” aaid I. 
“ What waa he like ? ” 

“ I know not. He waa a Jew for all dat. He 
have at dat time fifty-aeben year. A email man, 
dat wear a perruque, and make tripe, de» petits 
pa», de leetel atepa ven he valk. Ach, vell! ” 
repeated M. Merlé, turning ahort off to buainesa 
aa a freah customer ente red, and atood awaiting 
hia tum of attention. “ He vaa not you. How 
muah money vill you vant ? ” 

I journeyed with the resulte of that interview to 
Frankfort, Heidelberg, Baden-Baden, Straabourg, 
down the Rhine again, and up the Moaelle to 
Trcves. And all thia while, aaving that 1 had 
mentioned in a letter home the miadeeda of my 
namesake, and had rece i ved, in a reply from my 
aiater, the expreaaion of a hope that I ahould not 
be expoeed to any annoyance on hia account, 
troubled my head no farther about the formar 
Henry Temple and hia rascalitiea. 

It waa at the fall of a fine evening on the 22nd 
September that, travelling aolitary in a prívate 
“leathern conveniency,” I reached the gates of 
the oíd fortified town of Luxembourg, 1 aaving at 
the entrance my paaaport, which waa there de- 
manded for the first time aince my landing at 
Oatend, and which waa returned to me at my 


hotel, either that night or early the following 
moraing, without a word of comment. 

And here I ahould aay a word about thia pasa¬ 
porta The Foreign Office pasees, with which all 
wiae men now travel, were at that time much 
more expenaive and much less used than at pre- 
aent, and mine had been granted by the Belgian 
Cónsul in London and duly visé for the countríes 
through which I intended to paas. It contained, 
of courae, a “ aignalement, ” most of whoBe particu- 
lara would have applied aa well to anybody elae as 
to myaelf; but it waa, at any rate, strictly 
correct in stating me to be thiriyone yeara of 
age, five feet ten or eleven inchea high, and that 
the colour of my beard, or ao much of it aa I 
then wore, waa “ rouaa&tre.” It had not taken the 
trouble to notice that I wore apectaclea, and bore 
a alight permanent acar on one cheek. Startling 
fidelity waa never a characteristic of theae written 
likeneases. 

Luxembourg—(paaaport again demanded at the 
French frontier town of Thionville, and returned 
with bowa and politeneas)—Metz, Verdun, Cha¬ 
lona aur Marne, mimólested alept I at each of 
theae placea ; and early on the 26th of September, 
descended at the excellent hotel of the Lion d’Or, 
at Rheima. On the moming of the 27th, I leaned 
againat the porte-cochére of the hotel, tranquilly 
smoking my cigar and revolving the meana of 
moat speedily and comfortably reaching the crown- 
ing attraction of my trip—the yet unvisited Paria. 
There waa no railway. The coupé of the diligence 
waa engaged for three or four daya to come. How 
waa I to go ? Fate atepped in and moved the 
adjoumment of the debate. 

Fate—in the shape of a heavily moustached 
**bon gendarme” — who, glancing at me as he 
pasaed, to exchangc a word or two with the people 
in the bureau of the hotel, returned, stopped, 
bowed, and spoke: 

“Waa he right in auppoaing that he addreased 
M. Temple ? ” 

He waa. 

“ M. Henri Temple, perhapa ? ” 

The same. 

“ Did Monsieur happen to have a pasaport! ” 

Of courae, Monsieur had one. 

“ Would Monsieur allow him a sight of it ? ” 

Certainly, if it gave him any aatiafaction. Mon¬ 
sieur would atep up-staira and fetch it. 

Ah ! no ; he could not think of it: he would 
accompany Monsieur. 

So he did ; and I don’t think there waa much 
belonging to Monsieur that did not fall within the 
range of hia obaervation, during the two minutes 
which he pasaed in Monsieur’a apartment. 

“Would Monsieur,” he aaid, when he got my 
paaaport, “give himaelf the trouble to atep with 
him over the way for a little moment ? ” 

Certainly Monsieur would,—though he didn’t 
a bit understand the meaning of it all 

“ De quelle religión étes vous, Monsieur ! ” aaid 
he, aa he pasaed by the glorious west front of the 
cathedraL 

Monsieur waa a Protestant of the Church of 
England. (What the deuce could it matter to the 
gendarme ?) 
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“ Monflieur n 4 eat done pae Joíf í ” 

Theu, at once, the truth ñashed upen me, I 
me suppoeed to be my naxne&ske, of whom M, 
Junios Merlé had told me at Wieebaden. 

“ Aha,” soid I, “ maintenant j*y auia. Lachóse 
commence & s’expliquer! t! The thing was too 
absurd, and I langhed m the gendarme*» face. He 
smiled, too , but not heartily ; and the fact that I 
langhed seemed to puzzle him hugely. 

14 Par id, Monsieur l Donnez-vous la peine de 
paaser! M And through a little door in a líttle 
strect we eutered a líttle room, where, buaily 
writing at a table, and apparentiy with no mind to 
be intemipted, sat a little diy wiry man, of rather 
more than middle age,—no other as I afterw&rds 
learned than M. Mongrollc (1 give hia real ñame), 
judge of some court or other, and, 1 snppoae, the 
proper persou to attend to auch cases ae mine in 
the abaenee of the Substituí du Procureur du Roi, 
who happened that day to he ont á la ehaose. M. 
Mongrollo wrote on !or a few momento without 
app&rent conacíüusne&a of my presen ce ; and then, 
puahing bis papera sbghtly aside and impatiently 
tuming round to me, as to a sort of boro to whom 
he wu obligad to attend, and of whom he meant 
to get rid as quíckly ae possible, demandad 
shortíy, 4t Well, air, what have you got to aay ? n 
“ To what ! ” sakl L fí What am I calied ou to 
answer t ” 

The charge wae shortly atated—swmdling to a 
considerably laiger extent than M. Merlé had 
mentioned, 

11 You have heard V* 

“Yes.” 

“ Yonr name is Henri Temple!” 

“Yes.” 

w What haré yon to say í” 

“ Simply that I am not the Hcnri Temple in 
question.” 

He loohed at a paper which he held in híshand, 
and at me. “ Mais le aígnaiement eat le vótre ■ M 
Would he allow me to look at it for a moment f— 
He eomplied, but not with the best grace in the 
world. In waa in MS. t on part of a aheet of 
ondinary writing-paper, and had been forwarded 
from Lnxembourg. I glanced rapidly over it. In a 
few particular^, the colour of the eyes and the 
average {jnoyen) síze of nose and mouth, the 
ai-gnalement agreed with my own ; but I took the 
liberfcy, after namiting what had passed between 
me and M. Merlé, of observing to M. Mongrolle 
that there waa an importan! difíerence in heíght 
between me and the per&on therein deacnbed ; 
that the tatter waa set down as a peroon “ qui doit 
fttre Israélite," of ñfty-one, not thirty-one, years of 
age; “ qui portait une perruque griae, et qui 
faiaait des pe tita paa en marchaut. ” M. Mongroüe 
evidently had not time to eee the weight of my 
objections. The difference of twenty yeara in age 
did not matter a pin—* * ne faisait ríen, ” — it waa 
very eaay to oaat off a perruque, or to aflect a 
particular atyle of walkiog. The difference in 
height and the Israelitish physiognomy were argu¬ 
mento which M. Mongrolle <fid not condeecend to 
combat at all. He treated them with contcmptu* 
o os ailenoe, only repea ting obatinately, 14 Le sig- 
□alement eat le vdtre.” Things began to look 
setious, I calied M. Mongrolle's attention to the 


date of my passport, comparad with that of the 
fraudulent bankruptcy ; to the signa tures of two 
Germán bankers already uttach&d to my letter of 
credit. 1 offered to produce all the bük of all the 
hotels at which I had elept, including Wiesbaden 
and Frankfort, to show that the good peeple at 
tli 060 placea had enjoyed ampie opportunitiee of 
recognising their victimiser, if I were indeed he, 
It did not occur to me at the moment to add, as 
was the fact, that my ñame, 14 Hernry Temple, Esq. t ” 
wae painted at full length on my portmanteau, in 
lettero so largo and white as to have frequently 
elicited j ocular remark from feUow-traveüerSt and 
that such a tempting of reeognition waa hardly the 
act of one whc had anything to fear from the con- 
sequences. It would not have aided me, had I 
thought of it. I might aa well have whistled jigs 
to a mileetone. M, Mongrolle had no intention of 
examining anything save the Luxembourg sígnale- 
me&t. 

14 Le nom est le vétre I le edgnalement eet le 
vfttre í M ehíieked the now somewhat exetted 
magistrate, persi^ting manfully in liia lie : “You 
muHt be detained J ” 

“Am I then,” said I, innocently, “to consider 
myself as under survetllance T " 

“Of conrse,” said M. Mongrolle, curtly, and 
tuming to bis interrupted writing. 

“Pig’headed oíd foolí 1 ' mnttered I, ae I 
emerged from the burean. ** Well! It'e only a 
policeman in the diatance, for a day or two, after 
allí" 

In ñve minutes from that time I wae in the 
Public Prison of the good city of Rheima, with 
the gendarme, the gaoler, the gaoler’s wife and 
daughter, and two or three amaller ofi&ciala of the 
Hou&e of Ihtrance cluatering round me in the 
lobby I 

No wonder, I wae such a novelty. They had 
not caugbt an Engli^hman sinoe the coronaUon of 
Charles X., when an English clergyman who carne 
to wituesa the ceremony, with a paasport not alto- 
gether en régle, wae unceremonioualy lodged in 
this same prison, being allowed as a favour, to 
witness, through a gratmg, the procession on ito 
way to the CathedraL 

My portmanteau and dreaeing-caae wero fetched 
from my hotel, and carefully examined by the 
gendarme and the gaoler, M, Bernard (I give that 
worthy mana real ñame), befo re they were aLtowed 
to be removed to the apartment destined to my 
uae. I think the scrutiuy satisfied the gendarme 
that they had caught the wrong bird. He had 
evidently had hU doubts all along ; but, from that 
moment forward, he treated me like a friend 
whom he felt to be ill-used, and whom he would 
be gl&d to help if he coulcL M. Bernard waa 
aatonished chiefly at the amount of my wardrobo. 

“ My God ! has he got shirta enough ! ” he 
ejaculated, aa my stock of body-linen waa unfolded, 
piece by píece, befo re his wondering eyea. 

At the top of the prison, with barred Windows 
ou the outer sido, “giving” on to the Place in 
front of the Cathedral, and with a series of nttm- 
bered doors on the inner^side affording entran ce to 
a corroe pon dmg rango of celia, more or lees cloeet- 
like, runa a long corridor, extending from and to 
end of the building. I was formally inatalled in 
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No. 12, a stone-waUed and floored room of «orne 
twelve feet by ten, cont&ining aimply a coaree 
truckle-bed, fairly clean, a ruah-bottomed chair, 
and a small deal table. My door, I waa told, 
would be locked from 8 P. M. till 8 a. m., but 
betweren thoee houra, free uae of the corridor out- 
aide waa allowed to me. 

I had not been there a quarter of an bour befo re 
every man, woman, and child, connected with tbe 
Service of the establishment, had been to aee me, 
and “ take my likeneas.” But without a grain or 
ahadow of roughneaB or incivility. A alightly 
puzzled expreasion, half of donbt, half of aympathy; 
and from most a kindly word or two. Though 1 
aay it, who ahould not, I did behave like a Briton. 
I flatter myBelf that our insular reputation for 
aanqfroid loet nothing in my handa. Excesaively 
aatoniahed I certainly waa ; but,— I know not why, 
—triflea at-home, the abaence of the “Timee” at 
breakfast, or aome aimilar nothing, have often dia- 
composed my temper more aerioualy than did thia 
really serious misfortune. I waa aa cool as a 
cucumber. I unpacked, I arranged my dreaaing 
and writing mate riáis ; in ten minutes, I had given 
my four atone walla an air of poaitive comfort, and 
as Augusto, the turnkey, and Suzanne, the priaon 
housemaid, were looking on, I whiatled careleaaly 
as I worked. Auguate and Suzanne could make 
nothing of me, and went their way down 8taire, 
much marvelling. 

As aoon aa I waa left alone, I aet to work to 
write. I wrote to the Engliah Foreign Secretary, 
to our Ambaaaador at Paría, to M. Juniua Merlé at 
Wieabaden, to all aorta of people besides. Much 
good all my writing did me ! 

Then, feeling that I had done all that could be 
done at the moment, I carne out tr&nquilly to take 
the air in the corridor ; and, lo ! there waa balm 
in Gilead, I waa not even alone. Three other 
houaes in my Street were tenanted ; and their 
occupants, who had cvidently been diacuasing the 
new arrival, and watching for hia appearance, loet 
no time in making my acquaintance. Two oíd 
men and a young one. The laat waa an avocat, 
named—no I never mind hia ñame. How shall I 
delicately atate the offence which had brought him 
there í He had broken part of the tenth com- 
mandment, and the whole of the aeventh ; and he 
waa indignant beyond meaaure with hia proeecutor, 
who had not called him out, like a gentleman, and 
given him a chance of breaking the aixth into the 
bargain ! Le láche! he had preferred, like a can- 
aille aa he waa, to reaort to civil revengea ; and 
my friend had to “ dree hia weird,” where I found 
him, for the term of aix calendar montha, while the 
fair and frail partner in hia offence apent a similar 
period in aimilar seclusion on the opposite aide of 
the establishment. We had not been acquainted 
ten minutes before he told me the whole of thia 
story. He could not endure that a “ gentilhomme 
Anglaia,” aa Monaieur evidently waa, ahould for a 
moment suppose him to be a mere petty-larceny 
villain. He had, he said, “ beaucoup étudié 
l’Anglaia ; ” and when I produced, for hia edifica- 
tion, a fragment of the “ Times ” which I happened 
to have with me, he recognised it at once. 

“ Ah yaya, I know him ! de Timmeaa 1 ” 

He waa not a bad fellow at bottom ; vain enough. 


though, and aa poor as Job : eking out hia priaon- 
pittance by a little * ‘ feuilleton ” penny-a-lining. 

The fírat oíd man waa a joumeyman tailor, M. 
MicheL He waa a poor, harmlees small debtoar, 
who accepted with enthuaiasm, on the second day 
of our acquaintance, a propoaition that he ahould 
mend one of my waiatcoats which needed repara- 
tion, and waa honeatly reluctant to accept a two- 
franc piece which I forced upon him as an fumora- 
rium. 

“ Ah! Mon Dieu ! ” he aaid, when I at laat 
overcame his acruplea. “Je suia comme voua, 
Monaieur, J’aime & faire noblement les choees 1 ” 
and aummoning a lad who acted aa priaon errand- 
boy, he informed him, with much glee, that he 
had been lucky enough to do a little “ coup de 
métier,” and beaought him not to forget to add a 
sumptuoua deseert of apples to hia ordinary 
“ repaa ” that afternoon. 

Of the second oíd man, who waa quite aa poor, 
and not so cheerful as the tailor, we knew nothing. 
We called him, and apoke of him as “ Monaieur.” 
His ñame, and hia offence, he kept carefully to 
himself. He would talk, when addressed; but 
ordinarily amoked hia pipe in sil en ce, and volun- 
teered but small contribution to the livelineas of 
the society. The avocat, the tailor, and 1, were 
chirping enough. M. Mongrolle’s waa the hand to 
which also the firat-named owed his commitment; 
and we vituperated the oíd boy pretty handaomely 
in conce rt, aa we walked together up and down our 
corridor. 

About four o’clock it occurred to the turnkey, 
that Monaieur would probably not object to im- 
prove the priaon-alio wance by some ad di tion from 
the cuisine of the neighbouring traiteur. Mon¬ 
aieur waa only too glad to do ao if allowed. 
Certainly, Monaieur waa allowed. Good. Then 
Monaieur, though in priaon, would “diñe : ” and 
there were aet before him, accordingly, potage, 
cotelettea, volaille, salade, desaert ; a good enough 
dinner in ahort, of which M. Michel and the other 
“ Monaieur ” divided, with much thankfulneaa, the 
débris. But the honest turnkey afterwarda pri- 
vately fell out with me for my extravagance ; and 
instructed me how to order a thoroughly aufficient 
banquet at conaiderably amaller cost. Would 
many Engliah tumkeys have done the like ? Alas I 
I fear, but few. In that public priaon of Rheima 
there waa not a single official with whom 1 carne 
in contact, who did not, in hia way, do hia best 
to be obliging, to apare me needlesa trouble and 
expense, and to make me aa little uncomfortable 
aa circumstances permitted. And I can't in oon- 
acience aay that I t oas uncomfortable ; though, of 
courae, I ought to have been. I waa young, and 
in good health ; the weather waa fine, dry, and 
warm ; I had o few books, my cigar, three people 
to talk to, and that glorioua oíd weat-front, with 
it8 three pórtala, to look at. I waa treated with 
perfect civility ; had no buaineas anywhere await- 
ing my coming; and felt, into the bargain, the 
conviction that thia farcc could not laat very long. 
No. I waa not uncomfortable, aave only on Ac¬ 
count of one or two far away, if by chance they 
ahould come to know where I waa. 

Eight o’clock, p.m., and I had made no pro¬ 
visión of candle i Twelve feet square of thick, 
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bare, coid, etone wall, darkness, and a door 
heavily bolted outsido í Not altogether pleaaant- 
Some touch of real bonáfidé imprisonment made 
itaeif felt at last. Bah ! it oan'l last í 44 That*s 
my comfort í M Had I hevn a geologist, I should 
ha ve rípped opon my mattre&s to ace wliat kind oí 
atono they uaed for stuifing at Rheíms : — but, 
aftor al1, what is a hará bed to an easy con* 
Science * <i Never slept guilt m Wemer slept 
that night!” 

With moming carne again my gendarme. 
Monsieur waa raquested to atep down, and prese nt 
hímaelf before the Substituí du Procureur du Roí, 
who had returned from lds yesterday’s cAosse, 
and desirad to seo him in his 44 Parquet." M. 
Alesandro (I can’fc help thinking that good 
gendarme had somewhat pre&isposed him in my 
iavour) receíved and treated me like a gentle- 
man. A tall, fair, bandeóme man, in the prime 
of Ufe, with a pleasant expression, and a frank 
eheeríul manner*—more like a welLbred country 
gentleman than a lawyer; but ready, quick, and 
precise in hia questions ; evidently well up to hís 
work. He held in his hand (God knows how he 
got ít) a paper from which he examined me. It 
was a perfect diary of my journey from Luxem- 
bourg to JRheims. He knew each hotel at which I 
had dept—each particular conveyance, public or 
prívate, by which I had travelled. He had got 
down in black and white that I had nnsucoeas- 
fnlly endeavoured to 14 negotiate” a 44 valuable 
security " at Luxembourg; (it was truc that a 
bunker there had rafueed to change for me a 
500 franc note of the bank of Strasbourg):—he 
had it recorded, that I had aeked a fellow-tiavejlcr, 
iu the coupé of the díligence, ”whether we 
should ha ve to show our pase porta at the gatea of 
Verdun ? ” for which question my fellow'tr&veller, 
or tome one for him, had been amiable enough to 
euggeet an obvious motive unfavourable to myaelf. 
In ehort, all my moet trivial doings for the last 
four daya had been 14 set in a note-boofc, oonned, 
and got by rote, to caat ipto my teeth. ,, So weU 
and thoroughly had ít been done, that I could not 
help expreesmg, then and there, my admiration, 
not of the system, but of the way iu which it was 
worked. M. Alexandre only smiled at the dubioua 
compliment. He diamiwed me, apparentíy well 
satisfied with my rasponees, promieiug to come up 
immediately to my room, and personally examine 
my 14 belonginge," and with some complanen tary 
phraeee ou the eaey fashion iu which 1 took my 
miafortuue. His faith I if he had been in my 
place he ehould have been utterly déoolé ! 

He wm aa good ae hia word, and did come ún* 
mediately. Two minutes* mapection—though he 
went conscientiously through every item—was 
enough to show him that a grievous blunder 
had been committed. He requeated me to 
en trust him, 41 in my interest^' with my siater T s 
letter, previously mentioned — (he underetood 
English perfectly, though he did not spe&k 
it),“-regretted that, aa I waa actually imprisoned, 
ít waa beyond hia power to let me out with- 
out authoriaation fiom his superior» — pledged 
himaelf to omit no endeavoura to arrange 41 my 
ftJFaír" aa aoon aa possible—and gave orden? that 
any oddition to my personal acoommodation which 
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f Tníght deaire should be provided, if within their 
reeoürcea, by the officiala of the prísou. 41 He is no 
more the man they want than I &m !" I heard bitn 
exclaim to the gendarme, aa he closed my door; 
and he prefaced the aesertion by ene of thcee 
sinful ejaculations with which the Abbesa of 
Andouillets, and Margarita the novice, ineffcctu- 
olly endeavoured in concert to overeóme the 
obstinacy of the oíd mulé. 

Tueéday—Weduesday—the noon of Thuisday 
orrived and poseed without incident, aave a viait 
from two long-cloaked ñap*batted brethren of 
some charitable fratemity, who sato upon my bed, 
with little or nothing to say for themselves, and 
fitarad at me with a c&bn, mild, non-impertinent, 
inoffensive curioelty. 

I own, the novelty of the situstion had by thia 
timo worn off, and I was begixming to get tired 
and impatient. 

But about that noon of Thnrsday come again my 
gendarme, with an intímation that M. Alexandre 
wiahed once mora to see me. 41 Aha 1 you go to 
hear good newe ! ” saíd the little avocat, os I 
descended. 

M. Alexandre had now another papar in hia 
hand—the real lt signalement f ,, forwarded from 
Frankfort, of my confounded namesake. He was 
there describcd as a Jcw, aged (in 1345) sixty jive 
yeara, and in partioulare of personal appearanoe 
so dideraut from mine, that M. Alexandre Ínter- 
rupted hia comp&rí&on more than once to excLum, 
“ Bah 1 not the elightest resemblance! ” 1 ven- 

turad to ask him how he accounted for the blun- 
dering Luiem bourg 4t slgnalement" on which M. 
MougroUe had acted, and why it was that the 
authoiities of that place had not, then and there, 
themselves arraeted my progrese ? 41 Ma foi I ” he 

said, with the uatiouol skrug of the shoulders, 
(l Je ne comprenda paa la Pólice Allomando.” 

44 And now,” he added, 4Í I don’t know whst 
to do with you. It is clear enongh that you ara 
not the mam I don’t like to keep you he re * but 
I have not, strictly, the power to let you out. I 
incur some rasponsibility pe m’engoge un peu) in 
making you the oífer, but, if you will give me your 
word not to leave Bheims tül you hear from ma, 
you shall be at Liberty to return to your hotel ” 

Gladly, of oourse, I would. A cell in the Lion 
d'Qr would be but a nominal plisen. 

4Í No, no, not oven so. Soyea libra—amusez 
voua. Do what you will 7 only do not quit Kheima 
till I authorise you." And so, with all aorta of 
poli te spceches on both sides, we parted. 

I thiok everybody was pleased when my libera- 
tion was known ; and 1 wonder my hand waa not 
shaken off beforo I got out of tbe príson. The 
landlord of the Lian d’Or congratulated me calmly 
ou getting so soon out of an ugly scrape. The 
garlón who rainstalled me in my opartmenta 
ventad bis sympatby in scathing remorks on the 
stnpidity of people 4i who were bétes enough to 
box up (coffrer) like that a Monsieur with such a 
die&sing-case as mine.” Innocent gateen I 

I am walking and smoking after dinner on the 
pavement in £ront of the cathedraL At the 
Windows of the oorridor, along which I had paced 
the previous evening, I see figuras apparently en- 
deavouring to attroct my attention, and befóte 
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long I mate out M. Michel and the anonymous 
4 ‘ Monaieur. ” They bow, they amile, they gesticula te, 
they lay their han da upon their hearta. The fact 
ia, that I have, in a note addreaaed to my little 
avocat, placed at the diaposal of thoee two poor 
devils a email enough aum—«orne five-and-twenty 
franca a-piece. I did not know how much grati- 
tude one could get for the money. There comee 
to the door of the gaol M. Bernard, the gaoler, 
f u 11 of «miles, and beckone me aerees to shake me 
violently by the hand. 

“ Maia, mon Dieu ! M. Temple, mais voua ¿tea 
-généreux ! ” 

The adverb he employed ia not to be found in 
any dictionary of the French tongue. 

I etill keep two lettera as souvenirs of my 
captivity. One, in which my little avocat returned 
thítnks on behalf of the two bénéfidaires (and which 
I would here print if it were not so full of oompli- 
menta to myself); and one, of much poli ten esa, 
from M. Alexandre, in which, on the moming 
after my liberation, he returned to me my passport 
and my sister’s letter, stating that, as he had 
received authority from Paria to act in my case 
entirely on his own discretion, he lost no time in 
announcing that I was once more a perfectly free 
agent, and handsomely expresaing his own regret 
at the share in my annoying detention, which the 
duties of his office had imposed upon him. 

As I trotted out of the gatea of Rheims, in a 
cabriolet-de-poete, that aftemoon, en route for 
Paria, l met, and was glad to meet, my gendarme ; 
and no grim-visaged functionary of his order ever 
broke into a smile so honest, or made a ci-devant 
gaol-bird a bow so pro found, as the smile and the 
bow which accompanied his “Bon jour, Monsieur ! 
Bon jour et bon voyage ! ” 

* * * * 

My fírst visit at Paria was to the English 
embasey. I had, it appeared, in my hurry, 
addreaaed my letter to "The Right Hon. the 
Lord Cowley, Ambassador of England,” &c. Ac., 
forgetting, at the moment, that Lord Cowley had 
recently died, and that Lord Normanby, in his 
stead, represented Queen Victoria in the Faubourg 
St. Honoré. My letter was lying comfortably, 
unpresented, in the porter’s lodge. 

* ‘ Ah, mon Dieu, Monaieur ! Milord Cowley est 
mort! ” said the portress, as she calmly handed 
back to me the wasted epiatle. 


Had I not turned up, or uniese Lord Cowley’s 
spirit had come “ rapping ” to claim his property, 
I suppoee it would have lain there to this day. I 
demanded to see the Ambassador. He was out. 
Some attaché was, I preaumed, at his post. Yes; 
but he was ‘ 4 souffrant, ” and could not see any- 
body just then. It was eleven o’clock, a.m., and 
I conclude that “souffrant” ia French for “ faat 
asleep, and don’t want to be bothered;” for he 
showed no symptom of diaorder when I did see 
him, three honra later, and when he affably said, 
“ He waa really very glad I was out without 
trouble.” 

But, then, I had an interview with the French 
Miniater of the Interior, who heard my story 
patiently, complimented me on my French, and 
shrugged his shoulders wonderfully at the recital. 
And did not the “ Ambassador of England ’’ 
leave his card for me at Meurice’s ? And don't I 
keep it to this day ? Donbtless it was great 
honour for the like of me—and it was all the com- 
pensation I ever got. 

* * * * 

In the year 1850, I was once more at Frankfort 
and Wiesbaden. Recollecting what had happened, 
I took the precaution of going to the pólice bureau 
at the former place, and getting their visa placed 
upon my passport. I mentioned my reasona, and 
waa told I need be under no apprehension, as my 
nameeake had been some time since caught and 
duly punished. 

At Wieabaden I re-entered the bureau of M. 
Junius Merlé. He did not know me till he caught 
the ñame in my passport, when he aeixed me 
violently by the hand. 

“Achí mein Gott!” he cried, “ Heinrich 
Tempel! my tear sir, vy have you not shange 
your ñame ? Dey vill have you once more !" 

“No!” I answered, laughing; “now they 
have got the real man they will, I hope, let me 
alone. ” 

“ Who have got him!” said M. Merlé, quickly. 
“ Vere have dey got him !” 

“At Frankfort,” said L “So, at leaat, the 
pólice there assured me.” 

“ At Frankfort ! ” said M. Merlé, tersely. “ De 
pólice do lie ! II court encore. Dey have not 
catch him ! Dey cannot catch him ! Dey nevare 
salí catch him ! No, nevare ! ” 

Harry Lkroy Temple. 
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collect hia coarage. The fírat thing waa to make 
üur© that the chest waa Bound, and capable of 
resiatmg hia weight poiaed in mid-air. He jumped 
with all hia forcé upon it. At the third jump the 
whole side buret open, and out acuttled the con* 
tenta, a hoat of parchmenta. 

After the fírat start and miagiving thia gave 
him, Gerard oomprehended that the cheet had not 
buret but opened : he had doubtleaa jumped upon 
the secret epring. Still it shook in some degree 
hia confidence in the cheat’s powera of resistan ce ; 
ao he gave it an ally : he took the iron bar and 
faatenod it with the amall rope acroes the large 
rope, and acrosa the window. He now mounted 
the chest, and from the chest put hia foot through 
the window, and aat half in and half out, with 
one hand on that part of the rope which waa inaide. 
It waa a nervoua moment; but the free air breathed 
on hia face and gave him the courage to riak what 
we muat all lose one day—for liberty. Man y 
dangera awaited him, but the greatest waa the 
fírat getting on to the rope outaide. Gerard re- 
flected. Finally he put himmdf in the attitude of 
a swimmer, hia body to the waist being in the 
priaon, hia lega outaide. Then holding the inaide 
rope with both han da, he felt with hia feet for the 
outaide rope, and when he had got it he worked it 
in between the palma of hia feet, and kept it there 
tight: then he put hia left hand on the sill and 
gradually wriggled out. Then he aeized the iron bar 
and for one fearful moment hung outaide from it 
by hia right hand, while hia left hand aeized the 
rope down at hia knees. It waa too tight againat 
the wall for hia fingen to get round it higher up. 
The next moment he left the bar and swiftly 
aeized the rope with the right hand too; but in 
thia manopuvre hia body neceaaarily descended 
about a yard, and a etifled cry carne up from 
below. Gerard hung in mid-air. He clenched 
hia teeth, and nipped the rope tight with hia feet 
and gripped it with hia han da, and went down 
alowly huid below hand. He paaaed by one huge 
rough atone after another. He aaw there waa 
groen moas on one or two. He looked up and he 
looked down. The moon ahone upon hia priaon 
window : it seemed very near. The fluttering 
figures below seemed an awful distan ce. It made 
him dizzy to look down : ao he fixed hia eyea 
ateadily on the wall cloee to him, and went alowly 
down, down, down. 

He paaaed a ruaty alimy atreak on the wall, 
it waa some ten feet long. The rope made hia 
han da very hot. He atole another look up. 

The priaon window waa a good way off, now. 

Down—down—down—down. 

The rope made hia han da aore. 

He looked up. The window was ao distan t, he 
ventured now to tura hia eyea downward again : 
and then, not more than thirty feet below him 
were Margare t and Martin, their faithful han da 
upetretched to catch him ahould he fall. He could 
aee their eyea and their teeth shine. 

“Take care, Gerard! Oh, take carel Look 
not down.” 

“Fear me not,” cried Gerard, joyfully, and 
eyed the wall, but carne down fáster. 

In another minute hia feet were at their han da. 
They aeized him ere he touched the ground, and 


all three clung together in one rapturous, panting 
embrace. 

“ Hush ! away in ailence, dear one.” 

They atole along the shadow of the walL 

But ere they had gone man y yarda auddenly a 
stream of light ahot from an angle of the building, 
and lay acrosa their path like a barríer of fire, 
and they heard w hia pera and footeteps cióse at 
hand. 

“ Back ! ” hissed Martin. “ Heep in the ahade. ” 

They hurried back, paaaed the dangling rope, 
and made for a little aquare projecting tower. 
They had barely rounded it when the light ahot 
trembling past them, and flickered uncertainly 
into the diatance. 

“Alantern!” groaned Martin, in a whiaper. 
“They are after ua.” 

“ Give me my knife,” whiapered Gerard. “ I’U 
never be taken alive.” 

“ No, no ! ” murmured Margaret: “ ia there no 
way out where we are ! ” 

“ None, none ! but I carry aix lives at my 
shoulder : ” and with the word, Martin atrung hia 
bow, and fítted an arrow to the string : “in war 
never wait to be atruck : I will kill one or two ere 
they shall know where their death comea from : ” 
then, motioning hia companiona to be quiet, he 
began to draw hia bow, and ere the arrow was 
quite drawn to the head, he güded round the cór¬ 
ner ready to looee the string the moment the enemy 
ahould offer a mark. 

Gerard and Margaret palpitated. They had 
never seen life taken. 

(To bt contínutd.) 


MY FIRST LITERARY SÜCCESS. 

A STATKMXNT OF ACCOUNT. 

(To the Editor.) 

Sin,—Aa I am aware of your deep aympathy 
for those who are ardently, though perhapa in- 
effectually, atruggling onwarda through thoray 
patha to the temple of Fame, I am confident that 
you will hail with delight the account I feel 
bound to lay before you of the perfect aucceaa of 
my fírat literary attempt, aa detailed in the various 
Ítems of the Balance Sheet which I have now the 
pleaaure to indorae for the gratificatión of youraelf 
as well aa for the instruction and encouragement 
of your readere. “ To make both enda meet ” at 
one’a fírat indulgence in ao expenaive a luxury as 
a Publiaher, ia a triumphant result, I am told, 
very rarely achieved ; but when to this I can 
boast of auperadding all that can enchant the eye 
and gratify the tasto—the approving amilea of the 
softer sex, and the bland hoepitalities of the 
men—I confeas I am astounded at the ingratitude 
of ao many of the younger votan es of the Muses, 
and would willingly infuse into their boeoms some 
portion of that enthuaiaam for the apeculationa of 
literature which can never fail to animate my 
own. I hardly conaider it necessary to mention 
the title of the work which has combinad these 
resulta, aa common conjecture will at once identify 
so remarkable a production ; so, without further 
preface, I beg you to peruae the statement I 
endose, in the hopea of being ably shortly to prove 
to you that my second attempt, like my fírat. 


Gooole 

O 












im 


ONCE A WEFX 


[AüODdT IS, 18». 


wiU be eomething moré substantial iban a mere 
mtcci* ^estime. 

I re ni ai n, &c., 

Fhilomatük de Foürche'itb. 

Eaton SqUA&B, 

St, Ortolans Day. 

Eaiasce Shsst, 

Dr * i/y Jírat Lüerary Ettay. 


1859. 



£ 

f. 

d. 

April l'e Fhblishers, priutiug 500 





OOplG-S ■ » «■ ■ é 

17 

5 

0 

j i 

Do. 

paper for do. 

12 

2 

0 

ÍT 

Do. 

folding and sewiug do. . 

2 

11 

0 

í J 

Do. 

extra boarding 75 Copiea, 





neat 

■i ■ * m m 

3 

15 

0 

Jí 

Do. 

expenses in distrihuting 





DtJMB MGUTHS. 


469 copies, as presenta to indi* 
vidual», illustriouB, noble, emí- 
nentj leamed, gallan!, charm- 
jng t &C. T at Irf. per head 
Postage of 998 leitens, in answer 
to thanks and varióos inquines 
I H May Ket predi, or balance, freely dís- 
tributad amonget the poor near 
tbe “Cfarrkk" * . , 


Tí 


I 19 1 
4 3 2 

0 0 9 
41 16 0 

£ i . d. 


i» 


1359. Per Contra. á 

April By 24 copies poeitively eoM to a dis- 

and eerníng public, at 1 s. lljd., 

May. net . . . . . .276 

„ 19 addition&l dinner» in Bai- 

gmviik 

,, 11 deducted for duplícate invita- 

liona for the bíudc doy. 
ít 8 additiünal dinuerá (net) In 

Belgravia, at ll. 11*. Gd. . . 12 12 0 

12 do. do, in Tybumia, at 
1L U . * , , . 12 12 0 

„ £3 “at hornea" in Mayfajr, 

with strawberríes and creom, á la 
Quntert at 8r. i\d. . . .406 

Jf Hinte of a direct appointment 
for my brother Tom, from SLr 
Félix McArabie (say) . .*500 

, j Protnise of a naval cadelship for 

my consin Dick, from the Hon. 

Bellerophon O’&ion . . 0 10 0 

„ KJegant extracta from varions 
obligcd Correspondente, as an- 
nexed ; 

Lively ; entertainmg ; ¿sensible ; in¬ 
geníen* ; brisak; v&Iuable ; striking; it 
musí tell ; aocuntte j Borcafltic; clevex ; few 
coukl have written it \ admirable j soubd ; 
incontrovertible; unlike anything; amtisiug; 
aprightly ; pungent; sensible ■ too mnch 
for me; debonnaire ; oíd British principies ; 
playful; just what 1 like; vivid ; original ; 
briiUant ; easy ; read it in bed; eparkling ; 
well-timed ; severo ; interesting ¡ practícal ; 
pleas&nt ; remarkable ; notephemeial; ex* 
uberanoe of imagination; we women tbe 
best judges ; humorous; witty ; eloquent; 
wben sbail we see you in tbe Hoiisc 1 and 
why don’t you stand ? beíng 45 cncomüwtic 
epitbeta, at 1#, . , * , .,250 

Stock ín hand : vi*,, 7 tal!, clean 
copies, \mmd > very rarc, at 7». - 2 9 0 


41 16 0 


In bis work of rnterpreting natura, man h&a 
put tongues into a good mony dumb xnoutha, and 
extractad from tbem Btirprieing utterances. Tbe 
ebemist líatens to rovelatioiis wbose signifícance 
is* os yet, only partly disccrtiible. The geologist, 
breaking stones by the wayside, applies hin ear 
to a more inatructive ahell than tbe one that 
mummrs of its ocean borne. And otber inter¬ 
pretéis are similarly husy, íittmg, with more or 
lees ability, tongues into orífices prcviously eilcnt. 
Yet, strangely enough, the dumb moutbe of our 
species m&y he rendered almoet eloquent, wbiie 
lesa i b known of the i>roce«ses adopted in the 
workshops where tme human tongnee are found 
for tbem* 

It is not a very Iong time nince workshope of 
this kind were instituted. Befare their establisb- 
tneiit, deaf bom children grew np amongst beoríng 
playmates, like the tare in the midat of good 
grain, which it resetnbled in it» early stages, but 
from which further growth showed its diasimí- 
iarity, 

A child, who heara, very soon imitates the aonnde 
modo to him by bis nurse and others. From 
findlng that particular sounds are modo on par¬ 
ticular occaeioofl, be léame to connect meaninge 
with word*. By and by, as Ma stock of worda 
and phraeee iDéreaees, he becomee aware of in- 
creasing resembl oncee betwixt tbings. More 
hidden reeembhuicee are pointed out to him t and 
gradually he comee to find that the limited expe- 
rience of his own life serves aa a set of recesses» into 
which language fittrng keya, he can wander at 
wíU among things present, paat, and futuro, and, 
practicaBy, imve the benefit of olí men’a thoughta. 

Not so with the deaf-bom child. Emotions 
excíted ib him by their proper stímulanta pana 
over hifl mind like rípples on a loke, but are con- 
fined within hmiaelf by the boundary lino, so to 
speak, of his deafnesa* Like winds hlowing where 
they list, mooda and impulsea sweep aeróse him, but 
he cannot tell whence they come ñor trace whither 
the y go. Me cannot compare aensationa with 
other childreu, and thne be drilled into certaán 
provalent habita of t-hought, occording to which 
the people round about him live and move and 
have their beíng. His deafneas is like an envelope 
that entirely wraps up his min d, so that language, 
which is the instrument whereby the minda of 
persona who hear correapond with one another, 
lias no effect on him. 

An ingenioua writer represente the human body 
as a tenement occupied temporarily by a eoul 
which will vaca te the premiaes on certain miflhaps 
occurring. He describes his day inveatment aa 4i the 
houae I live in.” One might not mappropríately 
conceíve of a deaf mute as the mínate of a príaon 
rather than a dwclling-house rightly so called. 
From the gr&bed window of his tower he looks ont 
on lile, and sees a perplexing phantaemagoría, but 
what it is íül about he has no more notíoñ iban 
he has of how tbe tower he is in carne to he there, 
or how he come to be in it. 

How to put a tongue into tbe poor durab mouth 
of a human beíng thus conditíoned, is one of that 
bright cluster of dLscoveríea that blaze away like 
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atara right abovo our own times. Occasionally, 
during centurias back, some intoüoct o! firet 
magnitud** would shut itself up with a deaf and 
dumb child, os the prophet shut himself up in his 
ch&mber with the dead son of bis hostess, and in 
dúo time preaent to the world au awakened intel- 
ligones with animation in it» looka, and a story of 
its own to te 11—whereat the world marveiled 
greatly, and went its way. But clever mea did 
all aorta of freaka in thoee times. To $it down, 
howeyer, sfce&dily, and make it the husmees of 
one’a lile, one’s miaaion—-in fact, having gathered 
together into a school a number of deaf mute 
children, to do by them, in auch sort as might be, 
what the regular schoolmastera díd for other 
children,—*waa a stretch of caprice they did not 
venture upon. Instan cea of tamed leop&rds had 
Leen heard of, but nobody on that account thought 
of civüismg the Aeaert. Why, then, because 
Bometimc* single mutas had been made rationaJ, 
should outrageoua eccentricity insist on tiying it 
on with an assemhlage of them ? 

Happily the case is altered now. Most of the 
very largo towns in England possese schools of this 
kmd, the managem of which are but too glad to 
make their methods known. Let ua euppose we 
ha ve just enterad one. 

We are struck in a moment by the extraordinaiy 
quiatneaa that prevalía. This, at firet, has a aotne- 
what chílling offset? but the bright faces round 
abont soon diasipate the íeelíng. The re is abim- 
dance of actívity and bustle, too, for that matter, 
but the ominous absence of all apeech keejra ob- 
truaively in recollection that we come to aee deaf 
mote children. 

Our attention is firet directed to two litfclc boya, 
who h&ve been at school a week. They are of the 
ages respective! y of noven and nina ye&rs. We 
fmd that conductora of this kínd of school {the 
conductora of this particular school, at any rata) 
have their own notioos as to beuding of twigs 
early in the hope of securing upright growth—into 
which notions we cannot enter here. The nine 
yeare 1 pupil, on the ground of his years, is thought 
to promise best. As yet, however, his mam aetí- 
vity displays itaelí in watahing new faces that 
enter the school. On all such he keep# a cióse eye. 
Hia aoven yeara 1 co-mate parcela out with more 
eqnality his attention among all the vanona partios 
who are in the room, children, teachera, and 
Btrangera, glancing over all and sundry with the 
reetlessneas of * ferret, or a revolving light on íts 
tower. It would taak a good imagination to find 
out the thoughts that bidé, like truth in her 
secluded well, at the bottom of that brisk, inces- 
Ránt oye, 

Same pupils of the same clase, who have been 
a few months under instmction, can wríto ñames 
of common things. We are told to show some 
object. We point to our hat, the thrco letters 
compoctng which word a littl© girl immedíatoly 
wrítea on her slato, and then, with evident pride, 
hitchca herself erect on her seat, and nmartiy pata 
the top of her hea¿, to indícate that the three 
letters refer to the object wom there- Bho then 
léaos forward and touches it in our haud. 

4 * Here, then," observes the master, prosing a 
little, l4 ía a m&nifcst begínnlng, an undoubted 


connection established betwiict a set of meaning- 
lese charactera called letters, and certain me&ninga 
which it is agreed theae marks shall repreeent. 
For in this j>ower of associatmg thought with 
things (in the present case with written cha¬ 
ractera}, lies our abüity to apprehend what ia in 
the miada of other people, and generally to derive 
all thoee advantagefi which the use of speech 
brings. The fact is, that speech, as we possess it, 
ia So perfect an iustriunent, that, like eunlight 
performing ite multiplicity of offices, we cease to 
look on it as a piece of mechanima* lt rather, 
like one of otur hmhs, eeema an inseparable part 
of us, the absence of which is simply inconoeivable 
lili it occura- ” 

#í Quite true," we observe, not clearly Boeing 
hia driffc, and very much at a losa for bohío 
suitable remark. 

" You remember/’ he continúes, 11 Dean Swiffa 
humoroua story of tho philoaophcra in Laputa, 
who carried about boxes of pebbles, selectiona of 
which, gruuped according to known patterns, 
forraed sentences and superseded speeclt Two 
persone talking, merely unalung their pebhle-boxes, 
se&rched among the contenta for certain a malí 
atenea, which they arranged eo as to indicate 
whatever they wiihed to say, and then, having 
finished their conversation, aímt up and trudged 
on og&in ; like two ehips at sea dgnalling, or may 
I not tay like two ordinary human beinge whoee 
memorias are their pebble-boxes, and for whom 
spoken words serve as the pebbles." 

*' Very ingenious, ” we admit, conceiving that 
such an odmission on our part is looked for. 

* * Over here, ” procaeds our informant, going to 
another part of the schoolroom, 41 are the more 
advanced pupila. Their pebble-boxee, you per- 
cedve, are getting filled* The little girl we o&w 
just kneW Borne ñames of common things. She 
can, so to s¡>eak, adect a particular pebble to 
represent a particular object, But all her pcbblee 
are of one kind. In this class, however, you see 
round pebbles that desígnate things, square 
pebbles that show qualitíes, triangular that denote 
actions; and pebbles of various other shapes, 
sises, and colours, necessary to be used on occa- 
sions sure to ariae. In drilling the children into 
the use of such pebbles—or as this is not Laputa, 
but an Engliah schoolroom—of common English 
words, lies our work." 

14 1 see well enough how* you begin,” we remark, 
desiring now to select Information, rather than 
have it in the lump; * * but how with aomcthing 
that you cannot show f How, for instance, would 
you inform them that Ua {/roivs m China?” 

**They see the country round about them. 
They know, or can be ni ade to know, that by 
continuous walking, or progression after some 
other mode—as riding or sailing—they ertill come 
to soma new place, colder or hotter than where 
they are, with clear or clouded skies, with plante 
many or lew, and otherwise with difFerences from 
what is around them, which may be eosily enough 
explainetft Of varying heat and coid they have 
experience, of changos of weather, of herbage 
stnnted or luxuriant, 4 c. Alterations of such 
natura they see or feel as they walk alxiut, or as 
the seasons inove on. China, then, l say to them, 
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is a place tú which after s&iling man y man y day& 
a ship comes, Here is the ahip'B track on the 
rc&p, The men and women there drese according 
to tliiü pattem which 1 show, The skies the 
people seo ore ao and so* Their fields ore thus 
and thus, Their henees ore built m this etyle* 
In that load the tea we use is got. The fact of 
tea heing the leaf of a planta prepared after such 
and such a fashion, can fonn no difliculty which 
you cannot easily conceive removed by referente 
to planta within reach. ” 

44 Analogy, then/ 1 we observe, satfofied with our 
light, 44 ia your maín dependence* You show how 
the things and persone they know resemble or 
diifer from those you desire to te&ch ihem about, 
Now* what do you do with all these ebildren when 
they grow up t ** 

u Oh* aa to that,” he adda, in a changad voice, 
aa if dismounted from hie hobby, which was 
eyidently the schoolwork, fi they are ñt for most 
of the common handícr&ft employraents by which 
men rnake a livíng. lt ia aometimes difficult to 
get ono apprenticed, undoubtedly ; but a fair pro- 
portion of tbem afterwards do well t and aupport 
themaelvea creditabíy. ” 

41 Deaf persono are veiy eccentric, are they 
not t n we ínquíre. 

44 As how ! " he asks* 

“ I h&ve heard very curions atoríes of them,” 
we reply, 14 as to their inquioi ti venera, and oddways 
they take to gratify it. I have been told, too, . 


that they prefer their condition» and wouid mther 
not be toado to hear.” 

** Ask one of them,” observes our Mentor, 

The questbn is written— 44 Whether wouid yon 
be made able to hear or rcmain deaf í " ln a moment 
the boy underlines the worda —oble to hear* 

* 1 The fact is, ” the maeter proceeds improvmg 
the subject, * 4 that deaf human heings are very 
similar to others, likiug what people commonly 
like, and disliking what ia oommonly thought 
irksome. Now and then odd tastes raay show 
themselves, but whatever is odd — whatever 
departe from the common standard by which we 
regúlate preferences and averstons—m exceptionaL 
lí a deaf person prefers deafness» his case, to aay 
the least of it, is singular, 1 never knew or heard 
oí an instan ce of the kind, and can more easily 
imagine a mistake as to the spirit {for deaf persona 
are not devoid of drollery), in which a preferen ce 
of the sort waa expreesed, Iban gravely aeccpt 
your atatement that in a deaf persoo tasto so 
manífested itself aa a fact to be reasoned from/ 1 
14 What number of persons now in all England 
may be deaf and dumb ? ” 

11 Bpeaking in round uumbers, ten thouaand." 
Surely a ciass of achools wbich essays to put 
hito ten thousand poor dumb mouths an avsilable 
substituto for the speech we with reason prize so 
much, constitutes a section of Ehgland^s educa- 
tional apparatus deserving proper recognition. 
May its work proeper i Johjí Clyxí, 


MILFORD HA VEN, 
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i lunl ernbnrkcd nt Bristol ín onc of the lina 
líir:.i írUSi sluanicrs, unccrtain m hether wi nIiouM 
tarry at Peiril>rokc Dock or be satisiied with the 
glanoe at Milford Havcn obtaíncd by riiiiniiig up 

and UuWii u, uu uui Ui Waterford, Lhcnce to explore tue beauttes uf isoutueni ireland, i he day 
waa glorioiialy fine ; and though on land quite equal in heat to the Bahamaa, yet stationed on 
the bridge which spana the huge paddle boxee, and meeting the fresh westerly breeze blowing 
ríght in our faces from the Atlantic, we were in no need of shelter from the sun T s rays. It was 
late in the afternoon when, hugging the ehore to keep in the slack of the tide, we ran past Govan 
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A FATAL GIFT * 

Thk&k are man y wiahes which we habstually 
oonceive and expresa, without conaidering what the 
reenlt would be were it posstble to realiae them, 
and what enormons oonaequences their realiaatdon 
would entail. For matan ce, we are apt to exclaim, 
when perplexed by the conduct of othera, “I’d 
give anything to know So-and-So’a thoughta ! ” A 
facility of thia kind stems, at the firat bluah, to 
promiae an eaay aolution of our diificultáea. The 
effect of raaliawg thia wiah will, howerer, be 
illuatrated in the folíowing narrative. 

1 waa aitting up late one Saturday night finiah- 
ing my sermón for the folíowing Sunday ; and the 
completion of which, as waa very frequently the 
caae with my sermona, had been delayed till 
the laat moment, owing to the presaure of other 
dutiee. The aubject, which I had afterwarda atrange 
reaaona for remembering, waa Faith. 

I had been endeavouring to point out that what 
men find ao difficult in a rekgious aenae, really 
forma the foundation of secular life. Take, for 
instancee, our inveatments of money, our whole 
aystem of oommerdal credit, nay, higher than that, 
our deareat domestic relations, our best social 
affeotiona. “ Why, without Faith,” I had written, 
“the world would come to a dead-lock; there 
would be an end of concertad action; men would be perfectly iaolated. Faith waa the cohoeive 
principie which bound together the human atoma.” I little thought that that very night would afford 
me a terrible illustration of what I had written in a spirit of speculative contemplativeness. 

months : a nice quiet gentleman, and no trouble ; 
but from the first there waa something atrange in 
hia manner. He always aeemed to want to be to 
hiaaelf ; me or my husband being in the room 
aeemed to irritate him ; and he never liked to be 
waited upon by anybody but our little girl. Sinoe 
hia illnesa he has had a aereen drawn cióse round 
hia bed, and he don’t like anybody to aee him: 
not even the doctor.” 

As 1 entered the room, where a ahaded candis 
waa dimty burning, in one oorner I perceived a 
amall camp-bed, ahnost oonoealed by a curtained 
aereen. The woman mentioned my ñame, and 
withdrew. Then a voice, feeble but perfectly 
articúlate, addresaed me from behind the curtain. 

“ I am deeply your debtor for coraing to aee me 
at auch a time." I expressed my hope that I 
might be of comfort to him. “ Will yon be good 
enough,” he continuad, “to take a seat near my 
bed, without disturbing the curtains ; the request 
ia atrange, but I will explain it by-and-by.” 

I did as he desired. 

“ Perhapa,” aaid he, “yon have not forgotten 
my ñame: we met caaually some yeara ago. I 
have not forgotten you ! Your manner and ap- 
pearañes made a very deep impression on me ; and 
when I chanced to hear that you were living in 
thia diatrict, I could not resist aending for you, in 
a Bort of vain hope that you might afford me some 
alleviation.” 

I signified to him that my miasion waa rather to 
deal with spiritual affliction. 


Just aa I had finished my discourse, I heard a 
low, single rap at the atreet-door. The aervant had 
gone to bed, ao I undid the bolta, and looked out; 
and eventually looking dotan, I disoovered a little 
scared girl not mora than seven yeara oíd atanding 
in the doorway. 

“ Flease air, Mr. C- ia very ill, and would 

like to aee you.” 

“ Mr. C--! ” The ñame waa not familiar to 

me; but, reflecting for a moment, I recollected 
meeting a gentleman of that ñame some yeara back. 
“ What’a the direction ? ” I aaked. 

“ ■ , Adelphi Chambera,” aaid the child. 

“ ni be there directly,” I replied (with a aigh, 
I confesa), for the rain waa coming down heavily, 
and I had had a hard day’a parochial duty. 

I pulled on my boota accordingly, and, with coat 
and umbrella, aallied forth. I was admitted into 
the house by a decent looking woman, who I 
presumed was the keeper of the chambera. She led 
me up-staira—cheerlesa chamber-staira; and 1 shud- 
derad aa she went before me with the feeble light. 

“It ia well for me to be here,” I thought, “ if 
I can in anywiae comfort a poor craature dying 
without the support of home caro, and affection. ” 

I stopped the woman at the chamber-landing, 
and made her communicate to me some parti¬ 
culara of the case. The malady, it appeared, had 
quite puzzled the doctora; the woman herself 

thought Mr. C-waa troubled by something on 

lús mind. 

“ He has livod here, sir,” aaid she, “for about aix 


* It oaght to be meotioaed, in jas tice to both Author and Editor, that thia atory waa ia type tome two or three waeka 
before the appeanaoe of the July number of “ Blnckwood,” which ooataiua a story on the asme theme. 


VOL. I. 


No. 8. 











